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Mr  JOHN  PHILIPS, 


;  F  T  E  R  we  have  read  the  Works  of 
a  Poet  with  Pleafure,  and  refledled 
upon  them  with  Improvement,  we 
are  naturally  apt  to  enquire  into  his 
Life,  the  manner  of  his  Education, 
and  other  little  Circumftances  which  give  a  new 
Beauty  to  his  Writings,  and  let  us  into  the  Genius 
and  Character  of  their  Author.  To  fatisfy  this 
general  Inclination,  and  do  fome  Juftice  to  the 
Memory  of  Mr  Philips^  we  fhall  give  the  World 
a  {hort  Account  of  him,  and  his  few,  but  excellent, 
Compofitions,  Sufficient  they  v/ere,  tho'  few,  to- 
his  Fame,  but  not  to  our  Wilhes. 
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?i  "The  LIFE  of 

He  was  the  Son  of  Dr  Stephen  Philips^  Arch- 
Deacon  of  Salop^  born  at  Bnmpton  in  OxfordJJnre, 
December  the  30th,  Jtmo  i6j6.  After  he  was 
well  grounded  in  Grammar-Learning,  he  was  fent 
to  JFincheJier  School,  where  he  made  himfelf  Ma- 
fter  of  the  Latin  and  Greek  Languages,  and  was 
foon  diftinguifhed  for  a  happy  Imitation  of  the  Ex- 
cellencies, which  he  difcovered  in  the  befl:  Claflical 
Authors. 

With  this  Foundation  of  good  Learning,  and 
very  early  Promifes  of  a  farthjr  Improvemsnt  in 
all  ufeful  Studies,  he  was  removed  to  Chr'ijl-Church 
in  Oxford.  From  his  firft  Entrance  into-  tliat  U- 
riiverlity,  he  was  very  much  efteemed  for  the  Sim- 
plicity of  his  Manners,  the  Agrceablenefs  of  his 
Converfation,  and  the  uncomm-'tn  Delicacy  of  his 
Genius.  All  his  Univerfity  Exercifes  were  receiv- 
ed with  Applaufe  ;  and  in  that  Place,  fo  famous^ 
for  good  Senfe,  and  a  true  Spirit,  he,  in  a  fhort 
time,  grew  to  be  fuperior  to  moft  of  his  Contem- 
poraries ;  where,  to  have  been  their  Equal  only, 
had  been  a  fufficient  Praife.  Ther^  it  was,  that, 
following  the  natural  Bent  of  his  Genius,  befides 
other  valuable  Authors,  he  became  acquainted  with 
Mr  Milton^  whom  he  ftudied  with  Application, 
and  traced  him  in  all  his  fuccefsful  Tranflations 
from  the  Antients.  There  was  not  an  Allufion  in 
his  Paradife  LcJ}^  drawn  from  the  Thoughts  or 
Expreffions  of  Horner,  or  P^irgil,  which  he.  could 
Bot  immediately  refer  to  ;  and  by  that,  He  per- 
ceived what  a  peculiar  Life  and  Grace,  their  Sen- 
timents added  to  Englijh  Poetry  ;  how  much  their 
Images  raifed  it's  Spirit ;    and  what  Weight  and 
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Beauty  their  Words,  when  Tranflated,  gave  to  itV 
Language.  Nor  was  he  lefs  curious  in  obferving 
the  Force  and  Elegancy  of  his  Mother-Tongue, 
but,  by  the  Example  of  his  Darling  7lf///5«,  fearched 
backwards  into  the  Works  of  our  Old  Efiglijh  Pot'ts, 
to  furnifh  himfelf  with  proper,  founding,  and 
fignificant  Expreflions,  and  prove  the  dug  Extent, 
and  Compafs  of  the  Language.  For  this  purpofe, 
he  carefully  read  over  Chaucer  and  Spetifer  j  and, 
afterwards,  in  his  Writings,  did  not  fcruple  to 
revive  any  Words,  or  Phrafes,  which  he  thought 
deferved  it  5  with  that  modeft  Liberty,  v/hich  Ho- 
race allows  of,  either  in  the  coining  of  new,  or 
refloring  of  antient  ExprefTions.  Yei  tho'  he-was 
a  profefled  Admirer  of  thefa  Aitthors,  it' was  not 
from  any  View  of  appearing  in  Publick  ;  for  facli 
was  his  Modefty,  that  he  was  the  only  Perfon  who 
did  not  think  hiipfelf  qualified  for  it :  He  read  for 
his  own  Pleafure  j  and  Writing  was  the  only  thing 
he  declined,  wherein  he  was  capable  of  pleafmg 
others.  Nor  was  he  fo  in  Love  with  Poetry,  as 
to  negledl  any  other  Parts  of  good  Literature, 
which  either  their  Ufefulnefs,  or  his  own  Genius, 
excited  him  to  purfue.  H'e  was  very  well  verfed 
in  the  whole  Compafs  of  Natural  Philofophy  ; 
and  feemed,  in  his  Studies,  as  well  as  his  Writings, 
to  have  made  Virgil  his  Pattern,  and  often  to  have 
broke  out  with  him  into  the  following  rapturous  ^ 
Wiihi 

Me  vero  primum  dukes  ante  omnia  Mufa, 
S^uariim  facra  fero  ingenti  percujjiis  amore, 
Accipiant  j  Cd'Hque  vias  ^  ftdera  monftrent: 
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Defecfus  Soils  vnrios,  Lunaque  labores  : 
Unde  tremor  terris  ;  qua  vi  niaria  alt  a  tumefca-nt 
Objicihus  riiptis^  rurfufque  in  fe  ipfa  refidoiit  : 
^id  tajitum  Oceano  proper ent  fe  t'mgere  Soles 
Hybernij  vel  qius  tardis  mora  noBibus  objlct. 

Georg.  Lib.  II.  ver.  475* 

Give  me  the  IVays  of  luandrlng  Stars  to  know^ 
The  Dephs  of  Hcaveyi  above^  and  Earth  below^ 
Teach  me  the  •various  Labours  of  the  Moon^ 
And  vjheyice  proceed  th^  Ecltpfes  of  the  Sun. 
Why  fiovjhig  Tides  prevail  upon  the  Ma  171^ 
Jnd  in  what  dark  Recefs  they  Jhr ink  again. 
JPljat  Jhakes  the  folid  Earthy  what  Caufe  delays ^ 
Th§.  Summer  Nights,  and  jlm-tens  Winter  Days. 

Dryden". 

Mr  Philips  was  no  lefs  pafllonate  an  Admirer 
of  Nature  ;  and,  it  is  probable,  that  he  drew  his 
own  Character,  in  that  Defcription  which  he  gives 
of  a  Philofophical  and  Retired  Life,  at  the  latter 
End  of  the  rirft  Book  of  his  CYDER. 

.  ^  --.....  He  to  his  Labours  hies, 

Gladfomcy  intent  on  fomewhat  that  may  eafe 

Unhealthy  Mortals,  and  with  curious  Search 

Examines  all  the  Properties  of  Herbs, 

Foffls,  and  Minerals,  that  th'  e?nboweird  Earth 

Difplays,   if  by  his  Indvjlry  he  can 

Benefit  Human  Race.   ------ 

And  we  have  good  Reafon  to  believe,  that 
much  might  have  been  attained  to,    many  new 

Difcoveries 
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Difcoveries  made,  by  fo  diligent  an  Enquirer,  and 
fo  faithful  a  Recorder  of  Phyfical  Operations. 
However,  though  Death  prevented  our  Hopes  in 
that  refpe(Sl,  yet  the  admirable  Paffages  of  that 
Kind,  which  we  find  in  his  Poem  on  C  YD  E  R, 
may  convince  us  of  the  Nicenefs  of  his  Obferva- 
tions  in  Natural  Caufes  :  Befides  this,  he  was  par- 
ticularly fkilled  in  all  manner  of  Antiquities,  efpe- 
cially  thofe  of  his  own  Country  ;  and  Part  of  this  ■ 
too,  he  has,  with  much  Art  and  Beauty,  inter- 
mixed with  his  Poet/y. 

As  to  his  private  Charafter,  he  was  beloved  by 
all  that  knew  him,  and  admired  by  thofe  who  did 
not ;  fomewhat  referved,  and  filent  among  Stran- 
gers, but  free,  familiar,  and  eafy  with  his  Friends  : 
The  firft  v/as,  the  EfFe6l  of  his  Modefty,  the 
latter,  of  his  chearfiil  Innocence  :  The  one  was,- 
the  proper  Caution  of  a  Wife  Man  j  the  other, 
the  good  Humour  of  a  Friend.  He  was  averfe  to 
contentious  Difputes ;  and  thought  no  Time  fo 
ill  fpent,  and  no  Wit  fo  ill  ufed,  as  that  which 
was  employed  in  fuch  Debates.  Thus  he  never 
contributed  to  the  Uneafmefs  of  his  Company, 
but  often  to  their  Inftru(3:ion,  always  to  their 
Pleafure.  As  on  the  one  Hand,  he  declined  all 
Strokes  of  Satire ;  fo,  on  the  other,  he  detefted 
Flattery  as  much  ;  and,  I  believe,  would  rather 
have  been  contented  with  the  Charadler  of  a  dull 
Man,  than  that  of  a  witty,  or  fervile  one,  at  the 
Expence  of  his  Humanity,  or  Sincerity.  This 
Sincerity,  indeed,  was  his  diftrnguifhing  Cha- 
ja6ter  s  and  made  him  as  dear  to  all  good  Men,  as 
A  5  ills. 
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his  Wit  and  Learning  did  to  all  Favourers  of  irus 
Senfe,  and  Letters. 

Upon  all  thefe  Accounts,  during  his- Stay  in 
the  Univerfity,  he  was  honoured  with  the  Ac- 
quaintance of  the  beft  and  politeft  Men  in  it ; 
many  of  whom,  who  now  make  confiderable  Fi- 
gures, both  in  the  State,  and  in  the  Republick  of 
Learning,  would  think  it  no  Difgrace  to  have 
their  Names  mentioned,  as  Mr  Philips'^  Friends, 
And  here  we  muft  not  omit  that  particular  Friend- 
fhip  which  he  contra£led  with  Mr  Edmuiid  Smith), 
Author  of  the  incomparable  Tragedy  of  Phadra 
and  Hippolytus ;  and  who,  upon  his  Deceafe,  cele- 
brated his  Memory  in.  a  fine  Poem  ;  and  foon 
after,  followed  him  to  the  Grave.  Thefe  T-vvo 
often  communicated  their  Thoughts  to  each  other ; 
and  as  their  Studies  lay  the  fame  Way,  much  to 
their  mutual  Satisfaction,  and  Improvement.  For, 
as  the  Mind  takes  no  greater  Pleafure  than  in  a 
free  and  unreferved  Difcovery  of  it's  own  Notions, 
fo  it  can  reap  no  greater  Profit  than  in  the  Cor- 
re£lion  it  meets  with  from  the  Judgment. of  a 
fmcere  Friend.  This,  we  make  no  doubt,  was 
3s  pleafant  as  any  part  of  Mr  Phi/ips's  Life,  w-Ijo 
had  a  Soul  capable  of  relifhing  all  the  fineft  En- 
joyments of  fublime,  virtuous,  and  elegant  Spi- 
rits. I  am  fure,  Mr  STnith,  in  his  Poem  to  his 
Memory,  fpeaks  of  it  as  what  moft  afFeded 
him,  and  pathetically  complains  for.  the  Lafe 
of  it. 

J'VhumJhaU  I  find  unhyafs'd  m  Dlfputey 
^a^er  to  learriy  unwlllvig  to  confute  f 
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To  whom  the  Lalours  of  my  Soul  dlfclofe^ 
Reveal  my  Plea  fur  e^  or  difcharge  my  JVoes  f 
Oh  !  in  that  Heavenly  Youth  for  ever  ends 
The  hej}  of  Sons,  of  Brothers,  and  of  Friends. 

It  is  to  be  deplored,  indeed,  that  Two  great 
Geniufes,  in  whofe  Power  it  was  to  have  obliged 
the  World  fo  much,  fhould  make  fo  fliort  a  Stay- 
in  it ;  though  had  their  Date  been  longer,  we  can 
hardly  fay,  that  Time  would  have  added  any  thing 
but  Number  to  their  Compofitions.  It  was  their 
Happinefs  to  give  us  all  their  Pieces  perfed  in  their 
Kind  ;  the  Accuracy  of  their  Judgment  not  fufFer- 
ing  them  to  publifh  without  the  greateft  Care  and' 
Corre(5lnefs.  For  hafty  Fruits,  the  common  Pro- 
du(5l  of  every  injudicious  Fancy,  feldom  continue- 
long,  never  come  to  Maturity,  and  are  at  beft  Food- 
only  for  debauched  and  vitiated  Palates.  Thefe  ■ 
Men  thought,  and  confidered  before  they  fat  down- 
to  write  ;  and  after  they  had  v/ritten  too,  being" : 
ever  the  lafl  Perfons  who  were  fatisfied  that  ihty 
had  performed  well ;  and  even  then,  perhaps,  more  • 
in  Compliment  to  the  Opinion  of  others,  than 
from  the  Convicftion  of  their  own  Judgments. 

But  it  is  nov/  time  that  we  lead  our  Author' 
from  his  Univerfity- Friend  to  fome  of  a  higher- 
Rank,  among  whom  he  met  with  an  equal  Ap-' 
plaufe  and  Admiration.  The  Reafon  of  his  coming- 
to  Town,  was  the  Perfuafion  of  fome  great  Ferfons, 
who  engaged  him  to  write  upon  the  Battle  of 
BLE  IN  HE  IM;  and  how  well  their  Expec- 
tations were  anfwered,  it  will  be  more  proper  to 
mention  when  we  fpeak  of  his  Works.  It  is 
A -6-  enough-. 
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enough  at  prefent  to  obferve,  that  this  POEM 
brought  him  into  Favour  and  Efteem  with  *  Two 
ofthemoft  eminent  Encouragers  and  Patrons  of 
Letters  that  have  appeared  in  our  Age  :  The  one, 
famous  for  his  Political  Knowledge  and  Univerfal 
Learning  ;  the  other,  diftinguiftied  for  the  diffe- 
rent Talents  of  a  refined  and  polite  Genius,  and 
an  indefatigable  Application  to  Bufmefs,  joined 
with  an  exquifite  and  fuccefsful  Penetration  in 
Affairs  of  the  higheft  Concern. 

However,  though  he  was  much  refpeded  by 
thefe,  and  other  noble  Patrons,  yet  from  the  modeft 
Diftruft  he  entertained  of  himfelf,  it  was  not  with- 
out fome  Pain  that  he  enjoyed  their  Company ;  and 
the  Fear  of  offending,  oftentimes  made  him  lefs 
ftudious  of  pleafmg.  Such  was  the  humble  Opi- 
nion that  he  conceived  of  his  own  good  Qualities,. 
that  it  made  them  lefs  confpicuous  to  others ;  as  \£ 
he  was  afliamed  that  his  Virtues  were  greater ;  he 
chofe  rather  to  obfcure  thofe  which  he  really  had, 
than  to  place  them  in  that  ornamental  Light  which 
they  deferved.  I  fpeak  this  only  with  refpedt  to 
his  Converfation  with  his  Superiors,  who,  knowing 
his  true  Worth,  were  more  pleafed  with  his  En- 
deavours to  diguife  it,  than  if  he  had  fet  it  off  with 
ill  the  oftentatious  Gaiety  that  Men  of  much  Wit, 
but  little  Humility,  and  good  Breeding,  generally 
affeft.  As  this  decent  Silence  did  not  prejudice  the 
Great  againft  his  Wit,  fo  neither  did  his  unfollici- 
Icus  Eafmefs  in  his  Fortune  at  all  hinder  the  Marks 

of 
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of  their  Favour  and  Munificence.  True  it  is, 
that  he  never  prais'd  any  one  with  a  fordid  View, 
nor  ever  facrificed  his  Sincerity  to  his  Intereft, 
having  a  Soul  above  ennobling  the  Vicious  j  and 
as  he  gave  his  Characters  with  the  Spirit  of  a 
Toet,  he  obferved  at  the  fame  Time  the  Fidelity 
of  an  Hijhrian.  This,  indeed,  was  a  Part  which 
diftinguifhed  him  as  much  from  almoft  all  other 
Poets,  as  his  Manner  of  Writing  did  \  he  being 
one  of  thofe  few  who  were  equally  avcrfe  to  Flat- 
tery and  Detraction.  He  never  went  out  of  his 
Way  for  a  Panegyrick,  or  forced  his  Invention 
to  be  fubfervient  to  his  Gratitude  j  but  interwove 
his  Characters  fo  well  with  the  Thread  of  his 
Poetry,  and  adapted  them  fo  juftly  to  the  Merit 
of  the  Perfons,  that  they  all  appear  Natural, 
Beautiful,  and  of  a  Piece  with  the  Poem.  If  it  be 
reckoned  difficult  to  praife  well  j  for  our  Author 
not  to  err,  in  fuch  a  Variety,  is  much  more  fo, 
and  looks  like  the  mafterly  Hand  of  a  great  Pain- 
ter, who  can  draw  all  Sorts  of  Beauties,  and  at 
the  fame  Time  that  he  gives  them  their  proper 
Charms,  happily  diftinguifhes  them  from  each 
other.  In  fhort,  to  purfue  the  Metaphor,  there 
is  nothing  gaudy  in  his  Colours,  nothing  fliff  or 
aiFeCted  in  his  Manner  ;  and  all  the  Lineaments 
are  fo  exaCt,  that  an  indifferent  Eye  may  at  firft 
View,  difcover  who  fat  for  the  PiCture, 

From  this  general  View  of  his  Writings,  Ifhall 
now  pafs  on  to  particular  j  of  which  it  is  to  be 
wifhed,  there  were  a  larger,  as  well  as  a  better, 
than  the  following  Account.  I  have  heard  a  Story 
©f  an  eminent  Preacher,  who,  out  of  an  obftinate 

Modeftyj 
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Modefty,  could  never  be  prevailed  upon  to  print 
but  one  Sermon,  (the  beft,  perhaps,  that  ever 
pafTed  the  Prefs)  to  which  the  Publick  gave  the 
TitleofDrCi?^i)OC;i:'s  WORKS.  The 
fame,  with  much  Juftice,  may  be  given  to  the 
Poetical  Compofitions  which  our  excellent  Author 
has  publiftied,  and  which  may  challenge  that 
Name  more  defervedly,  than  all  the  mighty  Vo- 
lumes of  profufe  and  negligent  Writers. 

The  firft  of  thefe,  was  the  Splendid  Shilling  \ 
a  Title  as  new  and  uncommon  for  a  Poeni^  as  his 
Way  of  adorning  it  was,  and  which,  in  the  Opi- 
nion of  one  of  the  beft  and  moft  unprejudic'd 
Judges  of  this  Age,  is  the  jinejl  Burlefqiie  Poem 
in  the  Britifh  Language  \  *  nor  was  it  only  the 
lineft  of  that  Kind  in  our  Tongue,  but  handled 
in  a  manner  quite  different  from  what  had  been 
made  ufe  of  by  any  Author  of  our  own,  or  other 
Nations ;  the  Sentiments  and  Style  being  in  this 
both  new  ;  whereas  in  thofe,  the  Jeft  lies  more 
in  Allufions  to  the  Thoughts  and  Fables  of  the 
Antients,  than  in  the  Pomp  of  the  Expreflion. 
The  fame  Humour  is  continued  through  the  whole', 
and  not  unnaturally  diverfified,  as  moft  Poems  of 
that  Nature  have  been  before.  Out  of  that  Va-- 
riety  of  Circumftances,  which  his  fruitful  Inven* 
tion  muft  fuggeft  to  him  on  fuch  a  Subject,  he  has- 
not  chofen  any  but  what  are  diverting  to  every 
Reader,  and  fome,  that  none  but  his  inimitable 
Drefs  could  have  made  diverting  to  any.     Wheii^ 


*  ^(i  the  Tatlerj  Numb.  240. 


Mr  J  0  H  N  P  H  I  L  r  p  s.        xv 

we  read  it,  we  are  betrayed  into  a  Pleafure  that 
we  could  not  expert  \  though,  at  the  fame  Time, 
t-he  Subhmity  of  the  Style,  and  Gravity  of  the 
Phrafe,  feem  to  chaftife  that  Laughter  which  they 
provoke. 

In  her  beji  Light  the  Comtek  Mufe  appears, 
IVhen  Jhe,  with  borr'ow'd  Pride,    the  *  Bujkln 

wears. 

This  was  the  firft  Piece  that  made  him  known 
to  the  World  ;  and,  tho'  printed  from  an  an  incoi"^ 
reft  Copy,  gained  him  an  univerfal  Applaufe ;  and 
(as  every  Thing  new  in  it's-  Kind  does)  fet  many 
Imitators  to  v/ork  ;  yet  none  ever  came  up  to  the 
Humour  and  happy  Turn  of  the  Original,  A 
genuine  Edition  of  it  came  out  fome  Years  after  ■; 
for  he  was  not  fo  follicitous  for  Praife,  as  to  haften 
even  that,  which  by  the  Earneft  he  received  from 
the  Publick,  he  might  modeftly  afiure'  himfelf 
would  be  a  Procurer  of  it. 

-  The  next  of  his  Poems  was  that,  entituled 
B  LE  IN  HE  IM\  wherein  he  fhews,  that  he 
could  ufe  the  fame  fublime  and  nervous  Style 
as  properly  on  a  ferious  and  heroick  Subjeftj  as 
he  had  before  done  on  one  of  a  more  light  and 
ludicrous  Nature.  We  have  faid  before,  at  whofe 
Requefl:  this  was  wrote ;  tho'  he  would  willingly 
have  declined  that  Undertaking,  had  not  the  pow- 
erful Incitements  of  his-  Friends  pravailed    upon 

hi--n 
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him,  to  give  up  his  Modefty  to  their  Judgment, 
The  Exordium  of  this  Piece,  is  a  juft  Allufion  to 
the  Beginning  of  the  /Eneid^  (if  that  be  V I R~ 
GILs)  and  that  oiSPENSER's  Fairy  ^icen. 

From  low  and  ahjcSi  T^umes  the  grov'Ung  Mufi 
Now  mounts  Aerial^  tofmg  of  Arms 
Triufriphant,  and  emblaze  the  Martial  J  Sis 
Of  Britain'^  Hero  '^  --------- 

The  Spirit  is  kept  on  the  fame  to  the  End  ; 
the  Whole  being  full  of  Noble  Sentiments,  and 
Majeftick  Numbers,  equal  to  the  Hero  whom  it 
extols  ;  and  not  admitting  of  any  Rival,  (ex- 
cept Mr  Addifon\  Campaign)  on  the  fame  Oc- 
cafion.  I  cannot  forbear  mentioning  one  beauti- 
ful Imitation  of  VIRGIL^  in  his  Digreflion  upon 

the  Poetical  Eliziu^m^  where  the  famous 

Tu  Marcellus  eris is  fo  happily  tranflateJ 

and  applied,  that  it  fliews  the  Spirit  of  FIR  GIL 
better  than  all  the  Labours  of  his  Commentators : 
There,  fpeaking  of  the  late  Marquis  oiBLAND-^ 
FORD,  he  faysi 

Had  thy  prefiding  Star  propitious  Jhone, 
Shouldji  Churchill  be  I 


The  Addrefles  to  his  Patrons  are  very  fine  and 
artificial ;  the  firft,  juft  and  proper  ;  and  the  lat- 
ter of  EngUJh  M  E  M  M I U  S,  exaaiy  appofite  to 
him,  to  whom  all  the  Polite  Part  of  Mankind  a- 
gree,  in  applying  that  of  the  Roman  i 

^em 
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------  ^em  Til  Dea  tempore  in  o?n?n 

Onmibus  crnaium  voluljU  excel'ere  rebus. 

As  to  his  C  TD  E  R,  it  is  one  (if  not  the 
cnly)  finifh'd  Poem,  of  that  Length,  extant  in  our 
Language  ;  the  Foundation  of  that  Work  was  laid, 
and  the  nrft  Book  compofed  at  Oxford ;  the  fe- 
cond,  for  the  moll  part,  in  Town.  He  was  deter- 
mined to  the  Choice  of  that  Subjecf,  by  the  vio- 
lent Pa/lion  he  had,  to  do  fome  Honour  to  his 
Native  Country  ;  and  has  therefore  exerted  all 
the  Pov.^ers  of  Genius  and  Art  to  make  it  complete. 
It  is  founded  upon  the  Model  of  V I RG  I  L's^ 
Georgicks  ;  and  comes  the  neareft  of  any  other,  to 
tliat  admirable  Poem,  which  the  Criticks  prefer 
to  the  Divine  /Emld.  Yet,  though  it  is  eafy  to 
difcern  who  was  his  Guide  in  that  difficult  Way, 
we  may  obferve,  that  he  comes  after  rather  like  a 
Purfuer,  than  a  Follower,  not  tracing  him  Step 
after  Step,  but  choofmg  thofe  Paths  in  which  he 
might  eafieft  overtake  him.  All  his  Imitations  are 
far  from  being  fervile,  tho'  fometimes  very  clofe ; 
at  other  times,  he  brings  in  a  new  Variety,  and 
entertains  us  with  Scenes  more  unexpedled  and 
pleafing,  perhaps,  than  his  Mafter's  themfelves  were 
to  thofe  who  firft  faw  that  Work.  The  Conduit 
and  Management  are  fuperior  to  all  other  Copy- 
ers  of  that  Original ;  and,  even  the  admired 
RAP  IN  \s  much  below  him,  both  inDefign  and 
Succefs  ;  for  the  Frenchman  either  fills  his  Gar- 
dens with  the  idle  Fables  of  Antiquity,  or  nev^ 
Transformations  of  his  own  3    and  has,  in  Con- 
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tradi£lion  to  his  own  Rules  of  Critlcifm,  injudl- 
cioufly  blended  the  ferious  and  fublime  Style  of 
VIRGIL,  with  the  elegant  Turns  of  0^/Z) 
in  his  Met  amor phofis.  Nor  has  the  great  Genius 
of  Mr  COJVLE  T  fucceeded  better  in  his  Books 
o^  Plants,  who,  befides  the  fame  Faults  with  the 
former,  is  continually  varying  his  Numbers  from- 
en  fort  of  Verfe  to  another,  and  alluding  to  re- 
mote Hints  of  Medicinal  Writers,  which,  though 
allow'd  to  be  ufeful,  are  yet  fo  numerous,  that 
they  flatten  the  Dignity  of  the  Verfe,  and  fmlc 
It  from  a  Poem  to  a  Treatife  of  Phyfick.  It  is 
not  out  of  Envy  to  the  Merit  of  thefe  great 
J^lcn  (and  who  will  ever  be  fuch  in  fpite  of  En- 
vy) that  v/e  take  Notice  of  thefe  Miftakes,  but 
only  to  fhew  the  Judgment  of  him  who  followed 
them,  in  avoiding  to  commit  the  fame.  What- 
ever Scenes  he  prefents  us  with,  appear  delicate  and 
charming ;  the  Philofophical  Touches  furprize,  the 
Moral  inftrucc,  and  the  Gay  Defcriptions  tranfport 
the  Reader.  Sometimes  he  opens  the  Bowels  of 
the  Earth  \  at  others,  he  paints  it's  Surface  j  fome- 
times  he  dwells  upon  it's  lower  Products,  and 
Fruits ;  at  others,  mounts  to  it's  higher  and  more 
ftately  Plantations,  and  then  beautifies  it  with  the 
innocent  Pleafures  of  it's  Inhabitants.  Here  we 
are  taught  the  Nature  and  Variety  of  Soils,  there 
the  Difference  of  Vegetables,  the  Sports  of  a  Ru- 
ral, the  Retirement  of  a  Contemplative  Life,  the- 
working  Genius  of  the  Hufbandman,  the  Induftry 
of  the  Mechanick,  contribute  as  much  to  diver- 
fify,  as  the  due  Praifes  of  exalted  F^.triots,  He- 
toes,    and  Statcfmen,    to  raife  and  ennoble  tlie 
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Faatry.  The  Change  of  Seafons,  and  their  Di-> 
ftin6lions,  introduced  by  the  Rifing  and  Setting  of 
the  Stars,  the  EiFects  of  Heat,  Cold,  Showers, 
and  Tempefts,  are  in  their  feveral  Places  very  or- 
namental, and  their  Defcriptions  inferior  only  to 
thok  of  F I RG I L. 

It  would  be  difficult,  as  well  as  ufelefs,  to  giva 
particular  Inftances  of  his  Imitations  of  the  laft 
mentioned  Poet :  Men  of  Tafte  and  Learning  will 
themfelves  obferve  them  with  Pleafure  ;  and  it 
would  be  to  no  purpofe  to  quote  them  to  the  Illi- 
terate :  To  the  one,  it  would  be  a  fort  of  an 
Affront ;  to  the  other,  but  an  infipid  Entertain- 
ment. MIL  TO  N,  we  are  informed,  could  re- 
peat the  beft  Part  of  HOME  R  ;  and  the  Per- 
ibn  of  whom  we  write,,  could  do  the  fame  of 
V I RG I L,  and  by  continually  reading  him,  for- 
tunately equalled  the  Variety  of  his  Numbers. 
This  alone  ought  to  be  a  fufHcient  Anfwer  to 
thofe  who  wifli  this  Poem  had  been  wrote  in 
Rhyme,  fince  then  it  muft  have  loft  half  it's  Beau- 
ties ;  it  being  impoffible,  but  that  the  fame  un- 
diftinguifhible  Tenor  of  Verification,  and  Re- 
turns of  Clofe,  fhould  make  it  very  unharmo- 
nious  to  a  judicious  and  mufical  Ear.  The  beft 
Judges  of  our  Nation  have  given  their  Opinions 
againft  Rhy7tu\  even  they  who  ufed  it  with  the 
greateft  Admiration  and  Succefs,  could  not  forbear 
condem.ning  the  Practice.  I  am  not  ignorant,  to 
what  a  Height  fome  modern  Writers  have  carried 
this  Art,  and  adapted  it  to  exprefs  the  moft  fub- 
lime  Ideas ;  yet  this  has  been  in  much  fhorter 
Poems  than  the  prefent ;    and  I  doubt  not,  but 
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the  fame  Perfons  would  have  rcjecSled  it,  were  they 
to  v/rite  upon  the  hke  Occaiion.  I  (hall  not  fo  far 
enter  into  the  Difpute  concerning  the  Preference 
of  thefe  different  Manners  of  Writing,  as  to  ftatc 
and  anfwer  the  Objections  on  each  fide.  It  is  true, 
Mr  DRYD  E  N  thought  that  A'l  I L  TO  N's 
Choice  of  Blank  Verfe  proceeded  from  his  Inabi- 
lity to  rhyme  well ;  and,  as  good  a  Reafon  might 
eaftly  be  given  for  his  own  Choice  ;  it  being  cer- 
tain, he  had  the  perfed:  Art  and  Myftery  of  one, 
and  could  have  been  but  fecond  in  the  other. 

However,  we  leave  this  Queftion  to  be  de- 
cided by  thofe,  Vv'hofe  Studies  and  Defigns  to  ex- 
cel in  Poetry,  may  oblige  them  to  a  more  exa<5t 
Enquiry  :  For  my  part,  I  think  it  no  more  a  Dif- 
reputation  to  Mr  PHILIPS,  that  he  did  not 
write  in  Rhyme,  than  it  is  to  VIRG IL,  that  he 
has  not  compofed  Odes  or  Elegies.  The  Bent  of 
our  Genius  is  what  we  ought  to  purfue  ;  and  if  we 
anfwer  our  Defigns  in  that,  it  is  fufficient.  The 
Criticks  would  make  a  Man  laugh,  to  hear  them 
gravely  difputing  from  little  Hints  of  thofe  Au- 
thors, whether  VIRGIL  could  not  have  writ 
bitter  Satires,  or  HORACE  a  good  Epick 
Poem.. 

But  to  return  from  this  DigrefTion  to  my  De- 
fign,  I  would  not  have  it  thought  that  I  prefume 
to  make  a  Criticifm  upon  the  Works  of  our  Au- 
thor, or  thofe  of  others.  Thefe  are  only  the 
Sentiments  of  one  who  is  indift'erent  how  they 
are  received,  if  they  have  the  good  Fortune  not 
to  prejudice  his  Memory,  for  whofe  fake  they 
were  written,     I  lliail  add  but  one  Remark  more 
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upon  this  Subje6l,  which  is  the  great  Difficulty 
of  making  our  Englijh  Names  of  Plants,  Soils, 
Animals,  and  Inftruments,  fhine  in  Verfe  :  There 
are  hardly  any  of  thofe,  which,  in  the  Latin 
Tongue,  are  not  in  themfelves  beautiful  and  ex- 
preffive  ;  and  very  few  in  our  own,  which  do  not 
rather  debafe  than  exalt  the  Style.  And  yet,  I 
know  not  by  what  Art  of  the  Poet,  thefe  Words, 
tho'  in  themfelves  mean  and  low,  feem  not  to  fmk 
the  Dignity  of  his  Style,  but  become  their  Places 
as  well  as  thofe  of  a  better  and  more  harmonious 
Sound. 

I  CANNOT  leave  the  CTDER^  without  taking 
Notice,  that  the  two  Books  are  addrefled  to  two 
Gentlemen,  of  whom  it  is  enough  to  fay,  that 
there  were  Mr  PHILIPS's  Friends  and  Favourers, 
and  whofe  Characters,  without  the  Help  of  a 
weaker  Ha.  -1,  will  be  trafmitted  to  Pofterity. 
Nor  muft  we  admit  that  fignal  Honour  which  this 
Piece  received  after  his  Deceafe,  in  being  tran- 
flated  into  Italian  by  a  Nobleman  of  Florence, 
an  Honour  which  the  great  B  O  I L  E  JU  *  was 
proud  his  Jrt  of  Poetry  obtained,  in  a  Language 
of  much  lefs  Delicacy  and  Politenefs.  It  may 
be  fome  Pleafure  to  obferve  the  Turn  which 
Mr  S  MITH f  gives  this  Paflage,  in  the  follow- 
ing Verfes ; 


•*  Monfieur  Boileau'/  Art  of  Poetry  nuas  travjlat&d 
into  Portugueze  hy  the  Count  de  Ericeyra. 
f  Zee  Mr  SmithV  Poern^ 
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See  7nighty  CosMo'j  Counfellor  and  Friend^ 
By  Turns  on  Cosmo,  and  the  Bard  attend  ; 
Kich  in  the  Cains  and  Bnjis  of  anticnt  Rome, 
In  him  he  brings  a  nobler  Treafure  ho?ne  ; 
In  them  he  vieivs  her  Gods^  and  Domes  defigrCd^ 
In  him  the  Soul  of  Rome,  and  Virgil'^  mighty 

Mind  : 
To  him  for  Eafe  retires  from  Toils  of  State, 
Not  half  fo  proud  to  Govern,  as  Tranflate. 

All  that  we  have  left  more  of  this  Poet,  is  a 
Latin  ODE,  infcrib'd  to  the  Honourable 
HENRY  St  JOHN,  Efq;  (now  Lord  B0~ 
LING  BROKE)  which  is  certainly  a  Mafter- 
piece  :  The  Style  is  pure  and  elegant,  the  Sub- 
ject: of  a  mixt  Nature,  refembling  the  fublime 
Spirit,  and  gay,  facetious  Humour  of  HORJC  E. 
From  this  we  may  form  a  Judgment,  that  his 
Writings  in  that  Language  were  not  inferior  to 
thofe  he  has  left  us  in  our  Own ;  and  as  HORACE 
v/as  one  of  his  darling  Authors,  we  need  not 
queftion  his  Ability  to  excel  in  his  Way,  as  well 
as  that  of  the  admired  VIRGIL. 

By  all  the  Enquiry  I  could  make,  I  have  not 
found  that  he  ever  wrote  any  thing  more  than 
what  we  have  mentioned,  nor  indeed  if  4:here  are 
any,  am  I  not  very  follicitous  about  them,  being 
convinced  that  thefe  are  all  which  he  finished,  and  it 
would  be  an  Lijury  to  his  Afhes  to  print  any  im- 
perfect Sketches  which  he  never  defigned  for  the 
Publick.  It  might,  perhaps,  pleafe  fome  to  fee 
the  firft  Eflays  of  a  great  Genius^  but  confidering 
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liow  apt  we  are  to  impofe  upon  ourfelves  and 
others  in  Matters  of  that  kind,  it  is  unfair  to  ha- 
zard the  Reputation  of  the  Writer  for  the  Fancy 
of  the  Reader.  It  is  a  fiily  Vanity  that  feme  Men 
have  deh'ghted  in,  of  inrbrmiiig  the  World  how 
Young  they  were  when  they  com p  fed  fome  parti- 
cular Pieces -j  if  they  are  not  good,  ■':  is  no  matter 
at  what  Age  they  were  wrote  ;  and  if  they  are,  it 
k  a  great  Chance  if  they  proceed,  if  they  do  not 
write  beneath  themfelvss. 

We  have  almoft  as  little  to  fay  in  refpefl  of  our 
Author's  farther  Defigns,  only  that  we  are  aflured 
by  his  Friends,  that  he  intended  to  write  a  Poem 
upon  the  Refurre^ion^  and  the  Day  of  'Judgment^ 
in  which,  it  is  probable,  he  would  not  only  have 
exceeded  all  other,  but  even  his  own  Performan- 
ces. That  Subje6l,  indeed,  was  only  proper  to  be 
treated  of  it  in  that  folemn  Style  which  he  makes 
life  of,  and  by  one  whofe  juft  Notions  of  Religion, 
and  true  Spirit  of  Poetry,  could  have  carried  his 
Reader  without  a  wild  Enthufiafm  : 

Extra  fammantia  Mcenia  Mimdi.  Lu  C  R  E  T, 

MIL  TO  N  has  given  a  few  fine  Touches  upon 
the  fame :  but  ftill  there  remains  an  inexhauftible 
Store  of  Materials  to  be  drawn  from  the  Prophets, 
th^Pfalmifi,  and  the  other  In/pired  Ifriters,  which, 
in  his  Poetical  Drefs,  might,  without  the  falfe 
Boafting  of  Old  Poets,  have  endured  to  the  IXty 
that  it  defcribed.  The  meaneft  Soul,  and  the  . 
loweft  Imagination,  cannot  think  of  that  Time, 
nd  the  Defcriptions  we  met  with  of  it  in  Holy 
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Writ,  without  the  greateft  Emotion,  and  the  decpcft 
Impieflion.  What  then  might  we  not  expect  from 
the  bcHeving  Heart  of  a  good  IVIan,  and  the  regu- 
lated Flights  and  Raptures  of  an  excellent  Chri- 
itian  Poet  ?  His  Friend,  Mr  S7/i!th,  feems  to  be 
of  the  fame  Opinion  ;  and  as  he  was  a  better 
Judge  of  the  Scheme  which  he  had  laid  down,  and 
probably  had  feen  the  firll:  Rudiments  of  his  De- 
fign,  we  ihall  linifli  this  Head  with  his  Verfes  on 
tliat  Occafion : 

Oh  !  had  relenting  Heav''n  prolong' d  his  Days, 
The  toxvWng  Bard  had  fiwg  in  nobler  Lays^ 
Hotv  the  lajl  Trumpet  tuahs  the  lazy  Dead, 
How  Saints  aloft  the  Cro/s  triumphant  fpread ; 
Hoiv  cp'ning  Heavens  their  happy  Regions  Jhoiu,' 
jind  yau:ning  Gulphs  ivith  faming  Vengeance  \ 

^^^^^■' ... 
And  Saints  rejoice  Above,    and  Sinners  hoiVi 

Bcloiv. 

Well  fnight  he  Sing  the  Day  he  could  not  fear, 

And  paint  the  Glories  he  was  Jure  to  wear. 

Those  who  have  had  either  any  Knowledge  of 
his  Perfon,  or  Relilli  of  his  Compolitions,  will 
eafily  agree  in  the  Judgment  here  given,  as  the 
Generality  of  Men  of  Senfe  and  Learning,  have  al- 
ready done  in  refpect  of  thofe  which  he  lived  to^ 
publifh.  For  my  part,  I  never  heard  but  of  *  One. 
who  took  it  in  his  Head  to  cenfure  his  Writings  ; 

and 
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and  it  is  no  great  Compliment  to  his  Judgment, 
that  He  has  the  Honour  to  ftand  alone  in  that  Re- 
fleftion.  It  were  eafy  to  retort  upon  him,  wer«  it 
not  ungenerous  to  blaft  the  Fruits  of  his  latter 
Spring,  *  by  comparing  them  with  the  Crudities 
of  his  firft.  That  Satire  upon  our  Author  has,  with 
it's  other  Brethren,  been  dead  long  fuice  ;  and,  I 
believe,  the  World  v/ould  have  quite  forgot  that 
ever  it  had  any  Being,  had  not  Mr  SMITH 
taken  care  to  iiifurm  us  of  it  in  a  f  Work  of  u 
more  durable  Nature. 

However,  though  there  is  this  one  unjuft Ex- 
ception to  his  JVriiings^  there  is  none  to  his  Life, 
which  was  diftinguifhed  by  a  natural  Goodnefs,  a 
well-grounded  and  unaffected  Piety,  an  univerHiI 
Charity,  and  a  fteddy  Adherence  to  his  Princi- 
ples. No  one  obferved  the  Natuial  and  Civil  Du- 
ties of  Life  with  a  flriCter  Regard,  whether  thofc 
of  a  Son,  a  Friend,  or  a  Member  of  a  Society  ; 
and  he  had  the  Happinefs  to  fill  every  one  of  thefe 
Parts  v/ithout  even  the  Sufpicion  either  of  Un- 
dutifulnels,  Infincerity,  or  Difrefpedl.  Thus  h« 
continued  to  the  lafl,  not  owing  his  Virtues  to  the 
Happinefs  of  his  Conftitution,  but  the  Frame  of  his 
Mind  J  infomuch  that  during  a  long  and  lingering 
^icknefs,  which  is  apt  to  ruffle  the  fmootheft  Tem- 
per, he  never  betrayed  any  Difcontent  or  Uneafi- 
nefs,  the  Integrity  of  his  Heart  ftill  preferving 
the  Chearfulnefs  of  his  Spirits.  And  if  his  Friends 
B  had 
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had  meafured  their  Hopes  of  his  Life  only  by  hi3 
Unconcernednefs  in  his  Sicknefs,  they  could  not 
t^t  conclude,  that  either  his  Date  would  be  much 
longer,  or  that  he  was  at  all  Times  prepared  for 

He  had  long  been  troubled  with  a  lingering  Con- 
fumption^  attended  with  an  Jjihna  ;  and  the  Sum- 
mer before  he  died,  by  the  Advice  of  his  Phyfici- 
ans,  removed  to  the  Bath^  where,  altho'  he  had 
the  Aflififtance  of  the  ableft  of  the  Faculty,  (by 
whom  he  was  generally  beloved)  he  only  got  fome 
prefent  Eafe  j  and  went  from  thence,  but  with 
fmall  Hopes  of  a  Recovery }  and,  upon  the  Re- 
turn of  his  Diftempers,  he  died  at  Hereford  the 
15th  of /V^n/tfry  enfuing,  Jnno  I708. 

He  was  interred  in  the  Cathedral  Church  of 
Hereford ;  and  the  following  Infcription  is  upon 
his  Grave-Stone. 


J<fHANN£^ 
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JOHANNES   PHILIPS 

Obiit  15  die  Feb.  Anno^^^^-Jjf^l 


Ci/jus 

Ojfa  ft  requiras,  banc  Urnam  Infplce^ 

Si  Ingai'mm  nefdas,  ipjius  Opera  confule, 

St  Tumulufn  defiderasy  Ternplum  adi  Weftmonafle* 

^lalls  qtiantufque  Vir  fuerit^       (rienJ^j 

D'lcat  elegans  ilia  ^ pradara  ; 

^la:  Cenotaphium  ibi  dccorat 

Infcriptio. 

^iam  interim  erga  Cognatus  pius  isf  officiofuSf 

Tejhtur  hoc  faxum 

^MARIAPHILIPS  Matre  ipfius  pientijfma^ 

Diledi  Filii  Memoria  non  Jitie  Lacrymis  dicatum. 

The  Monument  referred  to  at  JFeJiminJler,  in 
this  Infcription,  ftands  between  thofe  of  CHAV^ 
C  £  i^  and  DRA  TtON:  It  is  a  neat  Bufto  in 
Profile,  with  this  Motto  ; 

H(m(^s  mt  hui:  quoque  porno  ?         Vikg. 

B  2  An«j 


xxviii  "The  LIFE  of 

And  was  erefted  to  his  Memory  by  Sir  S I  MO  Isf 
BJ  R  COURT;  an  Honour  fo  much  the 
greater,  as  proceeding  from  One,  'v]-.o  knew  ; '. 
well  to  diftinguifh  Men,  as  excel  t  .em,  and  '•  :: 
out  the  Marks  of  his  Refpe61:  as  impartially  as  the 
Awards  of  his  Juftice.  The  Eoitaph  was  writ  by 
Dt  JTTERBURT,  in  a  Spirit  and  Style  pe- 
culiar to  his  Compofitions. 


Mereford'ia  condimtiir  Ojpi^ 

Hoc  in  Dehibro Jiatuknr  Imago^ 

Britanniam  ojnnem  pervagatiir  Fama 

JOHANNIS   PHILIPS: 

^i  Viris  bonis  doSiifque  juxta  char  us, 

Immortale  fuum  Ingenmm^ 

Eruditione  multipl'ici  excultiun, 

Jldiro  anifjii  Caiidore, 

Eximid  ynorum  fimplicitate, 

Honejiavit. 

Litter  arum  Amceniorwn  fiti?n, 

^am  Wintoniae  Piter  /entire  cceperat. 

Inter  lE^^is  Chrifti  Alumnos  jugiter  explevit, 

In  illo  Mufarum  Domic ilio 

Praclaris  Mmulorwnjludiis  excitatus, 

Optimis  fcribendi  Magijlris  femper  intentus, 

Carmina  fermone  Patrio  compofuit 

A  Gracis 
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A  Gracls  Latinifque  fontibus  f elicit er  deduSia, 

Jttlcis  Romanifque  auribus  omnim  di'gna, 

Verfuuni  quippe  Har'moniajn 

Rythno  didicerat. 

Ayitlqiio  illo,  llbero,  Muhiforml 

Ad  res  ipfns  apto  prcrfus,  iff  atte?nperato, 

Non  Numeris  in  eundemfere  crbem  redeuntibus 

Non  Claufidarum  f>militer  cadentium  Jqiio 

Metiri : 

Uni  in  hoc  laitdis  genere^    Miltono  fecundus^ 

Primoque  pcene  Par. 

Res  feu  Tenues,  fete  Grandes,  feu  Mediocrei 

Ornandas  fumferat^ 

JStufquani.)  non  quod  dscuit^ 

Et  videt,  ^  ajfecutus  eji, 

Egregius^  quoctmque  Stylum  verteret^ 

Fandi  author,  i^  Modorum  artifex. 

Fas  fit  Huic, 

Aufo  licet  a  iud  Metrorum  Lege  difcedere 

0  Poejis  Anglicame  Pater .y  atque  Conditor  ChauceiT 

Alteram  tibi  latus  claudere, 

Vatttm  certe  Cineres,  tuos  itndiqiie  Jiipantiuin 

Non  dedecebit  Chorum, 
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SIMON  HARCOURT  Mik^^ 
Viri  betie  defe,  deque  Liter! s  meriti 
^oad  vherety  Fautor, 
Poji  Obitiim  pie  memor. 
Hoc  tin  Saxum  poni  voluit. 

J.  PHILIPS,  STEPHANI,  S.T.P.  Archidiaconi 
Salop^  Filiiis,   natus  eft  Barnptonia; 
in  Agro  Oxoti.     Dec.  30,   1C76. 
Ohnt  Herefordia,  Feb.  15,  1708. 


Thus  much  we  thought  proper  to  fpeak  of  the 
Life  and  Charaaer  of  Mr  PHILIPS',  fol- 
lowing Truth  in  every  Part,  and  endeavouring  to 
make  both  Him,  and  his  Writings,  an  Example 
to  others ;  or,  if  that  cannot  be  attained  through 
our  own  Defefl,  at  leaft  to  fhew,  that  a  Good 
Poet  and  a  Good  Man  are  jiot  Names  always  in- 
confiftent. 


T  n  E 


Mi        " 


THE 


Splendid  Shilling. 


,  I,  _  -  ^  _  iS/^i",  Meaveyily  Mt^fi^ 
lyings  unattempted  yetf  in  Profe  or  Rhinte^ 
A  Shilling,  Breeches,  and  Chimeras  liire, 

HA  PP  Y  the  Man,  who  voi4  of  Cares  and 
Strife, 
In  Silken,  or  in  Leathern  Purfe  retains 
A  Splendid  Shilling :  He  nor  hears  with  Pain 
New  Oyfters  cry'd,  nor  fighs  for  chearful  Ale  5 
But  with  his  Friends  when  nightly  Mifts  arife. 
To  Jun'perh  *  Magpye^  or  Town-Hall  *  repairs  i 
Where,  mindful  of  the  Nymph,  whofe  wanton  Eye 
B  4  Transfix'd 


Two  noted  Alehoufes  in  Oxford,  1700. 
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Transfix'd  his  Soul,  and  kindled  amorous  Flames, 
Cloe,  orPHiLLis;  he  each  circling  Glafs 
Wiflieth  her  Health,  and  Joy,  and  equal  Love. 
Mean  while,  he  fmokes,  and  laughs  at  merry  Tale, 
Or  Pun  ambiguous,  or  Conundrion  quaint. 
But  I,  whom  griping  Penury  furrounds. 
And  Hunger,  fure  Attendant  upon  Want 
With  fcanty  Offals,  and  fmall  acid  TifF 
(Wretched  Repaft  !)  my  meagre  Corps  fuftain  : 
Then  folitary  walk,  or  doze  at  home 
In  Garret  vile,  and  with  a  warming  PufF 
Regale  chill'd  Fingers  j  or  from  Tube  as  black 
As  Winter-Chimney,  or  well-polifh'd  Jet, 
Exhale  Mundungus^  ill-perfuming  Scent : 
Not  blacker  Tube,  nor  of  a  fliortcr  Size 
Smokes  Canihro-Brltcn  (vers'd  in  Pedigree, 
Sprung  from  Cadwaladar  and  Arthur^  Kings 
Full  famous  in  Roniantick  Tale)  when  he 
O'er  many  a  craggy  Hill  and  barren  Cliff, 
Upon  a  Cargo  of  fam'd  Cejlrian  Cheefe, 
High  over-fliadowing  rides,  with  a  Defign 
To  vend  his  Wares,  or  at  th'  Arvoyimn  Mart^ 
Or  Maridunum^  or  the  Antient  Town 
Yclip'd  Brcchini^iy  or  where  Vaga^  Stream 

Encircles 
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Encircles  Jriconium,  fruitful  Soil ! 

Whence  flow  ne6lareous  Wines,  that  well  may-vie 

With  Majfic^  Setin,  or  renown'd  Falern. 

Thus,  while  my  joylefs  Minutes  tedious  floWj 
With  Looks  demure,  and  filent  Pace  a  Z)««, 
Horrible  Monfter  !  hated  by  Gods  and  Men, 
To  my  Aerial  Citadel  afcends. 
With  Vocal  Heel  thrice  thund'ring  at  my  Gate, 
With  hideous  Accent  thrice  he  calls  ;  I  know 
I'he  Voice  ill-boding,  and  the  folemn  Sound. 
^Vhat  fnou'd  I  do  \  or  v/hither  turn  ?  Amaz'd, 
Confounded,  to  the  dark  Recefs  I  fly 
Of  Woodhole  ;  ftrait  my  briftling  Hairs  ere£t 
Thro'  fudden  Fear  ;  a  chilly  Sweat  bedews 
My  fliud'ring  Limbs,  and  (wonderful  to  tell !) 
My  Tongue  forgets  her  Faculty  of  Speech  j 
So  horrible  feems  !  his  faded  Brow 
Entrench'd  with  many  a  Frown,  and  Conic. Beard, 
And  fpreading  Band,  admir'd  by  Modern  Saints, 
Difaftrous  Ads  forbode  j  in  his  Right  Hand 
Long  Scrolls  of  Paper  folemnly  he  waves. 
With  Charafters,  and  Figures  dire  infcrib'd. 
Grievous  to  mortal  Eyes  j  (ye  Gods  avert 

B  5  Such 
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Such  Plagues  from  Righteous  Men  j)  Behind  Lim 
Another  Monfter  not  unlike  himfelf,  [ftalks 

Sullen  of  Afpedl,  by  the  Vulgar  call'd 
A  Catchpcle^  whofe  polluted  Hands  the  Gods 
With  Force  incredible,  and  Magick  Charms 
Erft  have  endu'd,  if  he  his  ample  Palm 
Should  haply  on  ill-fated  Shoulder  lay 
Of  Debtor,  ftrait  his  Body,  to  the  Touch 
Obfequious,  (as  whilom  Knights  were  wont) 
To  fome  inchanted  Caftle  is  convey'd, 
Where  Gates  impregnable,  and  coercive  Chains 
In  Durance  ftri6l  detain  him,  till  in  Form 
Of  Money,  Pallas  fets  the  Captive  free. 

Beware,  ye  Debtors,  when  ye  walk,  beware. 
Be  circumfpeil ;  oft  with  infiduous  Ken 
This  CaitifF  eyes  your  Steps  aloof,  and  oft 
Lies  perdue  in  a  Nook  or  gloomy  Cave, 
Prompt  to  inchant  fome  inadvertent  Wretch 
With  his  unhallowed  Touch.     So  (Poets  fmg) 
Grimalkin  to  Domeftick  Vermin  fworn 
An  everlafting  Foe,  with  watchful  Eye 
Lies  nightly  brooding  o^er  a  chinky  Gap, 
Protenduig  her  fell  Claws,  to  thoughtleis  Mice 

Sure 
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Sure  Ruin.     So  her  difembowell'd  Web 
Arachne  in  a  Hall,  or  Kitchen  fpreads. 
Obvious  to  vagrant  Flies  :  She  fecret  ftands 
Within  her  v/oven  Cell ;  the  humming  Prejr^ 
Regardlefs  of  their  Fate,  rufli  on  the  Toils 
Inextricable,  nor  vv^ill  aught  avail 
Their  Arts,  or  Arms,  or  Shapes  of  lovely  Hue  } 
The  Wafp  infidious,  and  the  buzzing  Drone^ 
And  Butterfly  proud  of  expanded  Wings 
Diflindl  vv^ith  Gold,  entangled  in  her  Snares^ 
Ufelefs  Refinance  make  ;  With  eager  Strides^ 
She  tow'ring  flies  to  her  unexpected  Spoils  ; 
Then,  with  envenom'd  Jaws  the  vital  Blood 
Drinks  of  reluftant  Foes,  and  to  her  Cave 
Their  bulky  CarcalTes  triumphant  drags. 

So  pafs  my  Days.     But  when  Nocturnal  Shades 
This  World  invelop,  and  th'  inclement  Air 
Perfuades  Men  to  repel  benumming  Frofts 
With  pleafantWines,  and  crackling  Blaze  of  Wood  j 
Me,  lonely  fitting,  nor  the  glimering  Light 
Of  Make-weight  Candle,  nor  the  joyous  Talk 
Of  loving  Friend  delights ;  diftrefs'd,  forlorn, 
Amklft,  the  Horrors  of  the  tedious  Night, 

B  6  Darkling 
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Darkling  I  figh,  and  feed  with  difmal  Thoughts 

My  anxious  Mind ;  or  fometimes  mournful  Verfe 

Indite,  and  fing  of  Groves  and  Myrtle  Shades, 

Or  defperate  Lady  near  a  purling  Stream, 

Or  Lover  pendent  on  a  Willow-Tree. 

Mean  while  I  labour  with  eternal  Drought, 

And  reftlefs  Wifti,  and  rave,  my  parched  Throat 

Finds  no  Relief,  nor  heavy  Eyes  Repofe  : 

But  if  a  Slumber  haply  does  invade 

My  weary  Limbs,  my  Fancy's  ftill  awake, 

Thoughtful  of  Drink,  and  eager,  in  a  Dream, 

Tipples  imaginary  Pots  of  Ale, 

In  vain  ;  awake  I  find  the  fettled  Thirft 

Still  gnawing,  and  the  pleafant  Fantom  curfe. 

Thus  do  I  live,  from  Pleafure  quite  debarr'd. 
Nor  tafte  the  Fruits  that  the  Sun's  genial  Rays 
Mature,  yohn-Jpple,  nor  the  downy  Peach. 
Nor  JVainut  in  rough-furrow'd  Coat  fecure. 
Nor  Medlar-Fmit,  delicious  in  Decay : 
Affli<Sticns  great !  yet  greater  ftill  remain  : 
My  GalUgaJkins  that  have  long  withftood 
The  Winter's  Fury,  and  incroaching  Frofts, 
By  Time  fubdu'd,  (what  will  not  Time  fubdue  !) 

An 
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An  horrid  Chafm  dirdofe,  with  Orifice 

Wide,  difcontinuous  ;  at  v/hich  the  Winds 

Eurus  and  Jujier^  and  the  dreadful  Force 

Of  Boreas,  that  congeals  the  Cronlan  Waves, 

Tumultuous  enter  with  dire  chilling  Blafts, 

Portending  Agues.     Thus  a  well-fraught  Ship 

Long  fail'd  fecure,  or  thro'  th'  JEgeon  Deep, 

Or  the  Ionian^  till  cruifing  near 

The  Lilyhean  Shore,  with  hideous  Crufh 

On  Siylla,  or  Chorybdis  (dang'rous  Rocks  !) 

She  ftrikes  rebounding,  v/hence  the  fhatter'd  Oak, 

So  fierce  a  Shock  unable  to  withftand. 

Admits  the  Sea  ;  in  at  the  gaping  Side 

The  crowding  Waves  gulh  with  impetuous  Rage, 

Refiftlefs,  Overwhelming  j  Horrors  feize 

The  Mariners,   Death  in  their  Eyes  appears, 

TheyStare,  they  Lave,  they  Pump,  theySwear,  they 

Pray  : 
(Vain  Efforts  !)  ftill  the  battering  Waves  rufh  in. 
Implacable,  till  delug'd  by  the  Foam, 
The  Ship  finks  found'ring  in  the  vaft  Abyfs. 


B  L  E  I  N- 
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FROM  low  and  abjc6l  Themes  the  grov'Iing 
Mufe, 
Now  mounts  Aerial,  to  fmg  of  Arms 
Triumphant,  and  emblaze  the  Martial  A6ls 
Of  Britam's  Heroe ;  may  the  Verfe  not  link 
Beneath  His  Merits,  but  detain  a  while 
Thy  Ear,  O  H  a  r  l  E  y  *,  (tho'  thy  Country's  Weal 
Depends  on  thee,  tho'  Mighty  ANNE  requires 
Thy  hourly  Counfels)  fmce  with  €v'ry  Art 
Thy  felf  adorn'd,  the  mean  EfTays  of  Youth, 

Thou 


*  This  Poem  was  infcrib'd  to  the  Right  Honourable 
Robert  Harley,  Efq;  1705,  then  Speaker  of  the 
Honourable  Houfe  of  Commons,  and  Secretary  «f 
Suie. 
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Thou  wilt  not  damp,  but  guide,  wherever  found, 
The  willing  Genius  to  the  Mufes  Seat : 
Therefore  Thee  firft,  at  laft,  the  Mufe  fliall  Sing. 

I   ^ONG  had  the  Gallic  Monarch,  uncontrourd 
Enlarg'd  his  Borders,  and  of  Human  Force 
Opponent  flightly  thought,  in  Heart  elate, 
As  erft  Sesostris,  (proud  Egyptian  King, 
That  Monarchs  harnefs'd  to  his  Chariot  yokt, 
(Bafe  Servitude  !)  and  his  dethron'd  Compeers, 
Laftit  furious ;  they  in  fullen  Majefty 
Drew  the  uneafy  Load.)     Nor  lefs  he  aim*d 
At  Univerfal  Sway  :  For  William's  Arm 
Could  nought  avail,  however  fam'd  in  War ; 
Nor  Armies  leagu'd,  that  diverfly  affay'd 
To  curb  his  Pow'r  enormous  ;  like  an  OaJc, 
That  ftands  fecure,  the'  all  the  Winds- employ 
Their  ceafelefs  Roar,  and  only  fheds  its  Leaves, 
Or  Maft,  which  the  revolving  Spring  reftore&«: 
So  ftood  he,  and  Alone  ;  Alone  defy'd 
The  European  Thrones  combin'd,  and  ftill 
Had  fet  at  Nought  their  Machinations  vain. 
But  that  Great  Anne,  weighing  th' Events  of  War 

Momentous, 
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Momentous,  in  Her  prudent  Heart,  Thee  chofe, 
Thee,  Churchill,  to  direct  in  nice  Extreams 
Her  banner'd  Legions.    Now  their  priiline  Worth 
The  Britons  recolledl,  and  gladly  change 
Sweet  Native  Home  for  unaccuftom'd  Air, 
And  other  Climes,  where  difPrent  Food  and  Soil 
Portend  Diftempers  ;  over  dank,  and  dry. 
They  journey  toilfome,  unfatigu'd  with  Length 
Of  March,  unflruck.  with  Horror  at  the  Sight 
Of  Jlpine  Ridges  bleak,  high  ftretching  Hills, 
All  white  with  Summer  Snows.     They  go  beyond 
The  Trace  of  Efiglijh  Steps,    where  fcarce  the 

Sound 
Of  Henry's  Arms  arriv'd  ;  fuch  Strength  of  Heart 
Thy  Conduct,  and  Example  gives ;  nor  fmall 
Encouragement  Godolphin,  Wife,  and  Jufl", 
Equal  in  Merit,  Honour,  and  Succefs, 
To  Burleigh,  (fortunate  alike  to  ferve 
The  beft  of  Qiieens  :)  He,  of  the  Royal  Store 
Splendidly  frugal,  fits  whole  Nights  devoid 
Of  fweet  Repofe,  induftrious  to  procure 
The  Soldier's  Eafe ;  to  Regions  far  remote 
His  Care  extends :   And  to  the  Britijh  Hoft 
Makes  ravag'd  Countries  plenteous  as  their  own, 

An^ 
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And  now,    O  Churchill!  at  thy  wilht 
Approach 
The  Germans  hopelefs  of  Succefs,  forlorn, 
"With  many  an  Inroad  gor'd,  their  drooping  Cheer 
New  animated  roufe  ;  Not  more  rejoice 
The  miferable  Race  of  Men,  that  hve 
Benighted  half  the  Year,  benumm'd  with  Frofts 
Perpetual,  and  rough  Boreas  kneenefl  Breath, 
Under  the  Polar  Bear,  inclement  Sky, 
"When  firft  the  Sun  with  New-born  Light  removes 
The  long  incumbent  Gloom  ;  gladly  to  thee 
Heroic  Laurel'd  Eugene  yields  the  Prime, 
Nor  thinks  it  Diminution,  to  be  rankt 
In  Military  Honour  next,  altho' 
His  deadly  Hand  fhook  the  Turchejlan  Throne 
Accurs'd,  and  prov'd  in  far  divided  Lands 
Victorious ;  on  thy  pow'rful  Sword  alone 
Germania,  and  the  Belglc  Coaft  relies, 
Won    from  th'  encroaching  Sea  :    That  Sword 

Great  Anne 
Fix'd  not  in  vain  on  thy  puiflant  Side, 
When  Thee  Sh'enroll'd  her  Garter  Knights  among» 
Illuftrating  the  Noble  Lift  i   Her  Hand 

Affures 
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AfTures  good  Omens,  and  Saint  George' sV7<itih 
Enkindles  like  Defire  of  high  Exploits. 
Immediate  Seiges,  and  the  Tire  of  War 
Roll  in  thy  eager  Mind  ;  thy  Plumy  Creft 
Nods  horrible,  with  more  terrific  Port 
Thou  walk'ft,  and  feem'ft  already  in  the  Eight. 

What  Spoils,  what  Conquefts  then  did  Jlbion  hope 
From  thy  Atchievments  !  yet  thou  haft  furpaft 
Her  boldeft  Vows,  exceeded  what  thy  Foes 
Could  fear,  or  fancy  ;  they,  in  Multitude 
Superior,  fed  their  Thoughts  with  Profpedl  vain 
Qi  Viflory,  and  Rapine,  reck'ning  what 
From  ranfom'd  Captives  would  accrue.  Thus  One 
Jovial  his  Mate  befpoke  ;  O  Friend,  obferve> 
How  gay  with  all  th'  Accoutrements  of  War 
The  Britons  come,  with  Gold  well  fraught  they 

come 
Thus  far,  our  Prey,  and  tempt  us  to  fubdue 
Their  recreant  Force  j  how  will  their  Bodies  ftript 
Enrich  the  Victors,  while  the  Vultures  fate 
Their  Maws  with  full  Repaft !  Another,  warm'd 
With  high  Ambition,  and  Conceit  of  Prowefs 
Inherent,  arrogantly  thus  prefum'd  j 

What 
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What  if  This  Sword,  full  often  drench'd  in  Blood 
Of  bafe  Antagoni2:s,  with  griding  Edge 
Should  now  cleave  flieer  the  execrable  Head 
Of  Churchill,    met  in  Arms !   or  if  Thi$ 

Hand, 
Soon  as  his  Army  difarray'd  'gins  fwerve. 
Should  ftay  Him  flying,  with  retentive  Gripe, 
Confounded,  and  appal'd  !  no  trivial  Price 
Should  fet  Him  free,  nor  fmall  fhould  be  my  Praife 
To  lead  Him  (hackled,  and  expos'd  to  Scorn 
Of  gath'ring  Crowds  the  Briton'?,  boafted  Chief. 

Thus  They,    in  fi^onive  Mood,    th#lr  empty 
Taunts 
And  Menaces  expreft  ;  nor  could  their  Prince 
In  Arms,  vain  Tallard,  from  opprobrious  Speech 
Refrain ;  Why  halt  ye  thus,  ye  Britons  ?  Why 
Decline  the  War  ?  Shall  a  Morafs  forbid 
Your  eafy  March  ?  Advance  j  we'll  bridge  a  Way, 
Safe  of  Accefs.     Imprudent,  thus  t'invite 
A  furious  Lyon  to  his  Folds !  that  Boaft 
He  ill  abides,  captiv'd  in  other  Plight 
He  foon  revifits  Britamy,  that  once 
Refplendent  came,  with  ftretcht  Retinue  §irt, 
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And  pompous  Pageantry  j  O  Haplefs  Fate, 

If  any  Arm,  but  Churchill's  had  prevall'd  \ 

No  need  fuchBoafl,  or  Exprobations  falfe 
Of  Cowardice  ;  the  Mihtary  Mound 
The  Britijh  Files  tranfcend,  in  evil  Hour 
For  their  proud    Foes,    that  fondly  brav'd  their 

Fate, 
And  now  on  either  Side  the  Trumpet  blew. 
Signal  of  Onfet,  Refolution  firm 
Infpiring,  and  pernicious  Love  of  War. 
The  adverfe  Fronts  in  rueful  Conflict  meet, 
Collecting  all  their  Might ;  for  on  th'  Event 
Decifive  of  this  bloody  Day  depends 
The  Fate  of  Kingdoms :  With  lefs  Vehemence 
The  great  Competitors  for  Rome  engag'd, 
Cafar,  and  Pompey,  on  Pharfalian  Plains, 
Where  ftern  Bellona,  with  one  final  Stroke, 
Adjudg'd  the  Empire  of  this  Globe  to  One, 
Here  the  Bavarian  Duke  his  Brigades  leads. 
Gallant  in  Arms,  and  Gaudy  to  behold, 
Bold  Champion  !  brandifliing  his  Noric  Blade, 
Beft  temper'd  Steel,  fuccefslefs  provM  in  Field  ! 
Next  Tallardy  with  his  Celtic  Infantry 

Prefumptuous 
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P.cfumptuous  comes;    Here  Churchill,    not 

fo  prompt 
To  Vaunt,  as  Fight,  his  hardy  Cohorts  joins 
With  Eugene's    Ger?nan  Force.      Now   from 

each  Van 
The  brazen  Inftruments  of  Death  difcharge 
Horrible  Flames,  and  turbid  frreaming  Clouds 
Of  Smoak  fulphureous,  intermixt  with  thefe 
Large  globous  Irons  fly,  of  dreadful  Hifs, 
Singeing  the  Air,  and  from  long  Diflance  brin^ 
Surprifmg  Slaughter  ;  on  each  fide  they  fly 
By  Chains  connex't,  and  with  deftrudtivc  Sweep 
Behead  whole  Troops  at  once  ;  the  hairy  Scalps 
Are  whirl'd  aloof,  while  numerous  Trunks  beftrev/ 
Th'enfanguin'd  Field  j  with  latent  Mifchief  ftor'd 
Bhow'rs  of  Granadoes  rain,  by  fudden  Burft 
Difploding  miurd'rous  Bowels,  Fragments  of  Steel, 
And  Stones,  and  Glafs,  and  nitrous  Grain  aduft, 
A  Thoufand  Ways  at  once  the  {hiver'd  Orbs 
Fly  diverfe,  working  Torment,  and  foul  Rout 
With  deadly  Bruife,  and  Gafhes  furrowM  deep. 
[)f  Pains  impatient,  the  high  prancing  Steeds, 
ifdain  the  Curb,  and  flinging  to  and  fro, 

Spurn 
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Spurn  tlieir  drfmoiintcd  Riders  ;  they  expire 
Indignant,  by  unhoftile  Wounds  deftroy'd. 


Thus  thro'  each  Armyj  Death  in  various  Shaped, 
Prevail'd  j  here  mangled  Limbs,  here  Brains  and 

Gore 
Lie  clotted  ;  lifelefs  Some :  Wifli  Anguifti  Thefe 
Gnafhing,  and  loud  Laments  invoking  Aid, 
Unpity'd,  and  unheard  ;  the  louder  Din 
Of  Guns,  and  Trumpets  clang,  and  folemn  Sound 
Of  Drums  overcame  their  Groans.     In  equal  Scale 
Long  hung  the  Fight,    few  Marks  of  Fear  wtre 

feen. 

None  of  Retreat :  As  v/hen  two  adverfe  Winds* 
Sublim'd  from  devi^  Vapours,  in  mid  Sky 
Engage  with  horrid  Shock,  the  ruffled  Brine 
Roars  ftormy,  they  together  dafh  the  Clouds, 
Levying  their  equal  Force  with  utmoft  Rage  j 
Long  undecided  lafts  the  Airy  Strife. 


So  they,  incens'd :  'Till  Churchill,  view 

ing  where 

The  Violence  of  Tallard  moft  prevail'd. 

Came  to  oppofe  His  flaught'ring  Arm  j  with  Speet 

Precipitan 
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Precipitant  He  rode,  urging  His  Way 

O'er  Hills  of  gafping  Heroes,  and  fall'n  Steeds 

Rolling  in  Death  :  Deftru£lion,  grim  with  Blood 

Attends  his  furious  Courfe.     Him  thus  enrag'd 

Defcrying  from  afar  fome  Engineer, 

Dextrous  to  guide  th'  unerring  Charge,  defign'd 

By  One  nice  Shot  to  terminate  the  War. 

With  Aim  diredl  the  levell'd  Bullet  flew. 

But  mifs'd  her  Scope  (for  Deftlny  withftood 

Th'  approaching  Wound)   and  guiltlefs  ploughed 

her  way 
Beneath  his  Courfef  ;  round  his  Sacred  Head 
The  glowing  Balls  play  innocent,  while  He 
With  dire  impetuous  Sway  deals  fatal  Blows, 
Amongft  the  fcatter'd  Gauls.     But  O  !  Beware, 
Great  Warrior,  nor  too  prodigal  of  Life 
Expofe  the  Britijh  Safety  :  Hath  not  Jove 
Already  warn'd  Thee  to  withdraw  ?  Refer/^ 
Thy  felf  for  other  Palms.     Ev*n  now  Thy  Aid 
Eugene,  with  Regiments  unequal  preft. 
Awaits  i  This  Day  of  all  his  Honours  gain'd, 
Defpoils  Him,  if  Thy  Succour  opportune 
Defends  not  the  fad  Hour :  Permit  not  ThoU 
So  brave  a  Leader  with  the  Vulgar  Herd 
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To  bite  the  Ground  unnoted. — Swift,  and  Fierce 
As  wintry  Storm,  He  flies,  to  reinforce 
The  yielding  Wing  ;   in  Gallic  Blood  again 
He  dews  His  reeking  Sword,  and  ftrews  the  Ground 
With  headlefs  Ranks  ;  (fo  Jjax  interpos'd 
His  fevenfold  Shield,  and  fcreen'd  Laertes'  Son, 
For  Valour  much,  and  Warlike  Wiles  Pvcnown'd, 
When  the  infulting  Trojans  urg'd  Him  fore 
With  tilted  Spears :)  Unmanly  Dread  invades 
The  French  aftony'd  j  ftrait  Their  ufelefs  Arms 
They  quit,  and  in  Their  fwift  Retreat  confide, 
Unfeemly  Yelling ;  diftant  Hills  return 
The  hideous  Noife.    What  can  they  do  ?  or,  how 
Withfland  His  wide-deftroying  Sword  ?  or,  where 
Find  Shelter  thus  repuls'd  ?  Behind  with  Wrath 
Rcfxftlefs,  th'  Eager  Engl'ijh  Champions  prefs 
Chaftifmg  tardy  Flight ;  before  them  rolls 
His  Current  fwift  the  Danube^  Vaft,  and  Deep, 
Supream  of  Rivers  ;  to  the  frightful  Brink, 
Urg'd  by  compulfive  Arms  ;  foon  as  they  reacht. 
New  Horror  chill'd  Their  Veins  j  devote  they  faw 
Themfelves  to  wretched  Doom  ;  with  Efforts  vain, 
Encourag'd  by  Defpair,  or  Obftinate 
To  Fall  like  Men  in  Arms,  fome  dare  renew 

Feeble 
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Feeble  Engagement,  meeting  Glorious  Fate 
On  the  firm  Land  ;  the  Reft  difcomfited, 
And  piifht  by  Marlborough's  avengeful  Hand, 
Leap  plunging  in  the  wide  extended  Flood. 
Bands  numerous  as  the  Memph'ian  Soldiery 
That  fvvell'd  the  Erythraean  Wave,  when  Wall' J 
The  unfroze  V/aters  marveloufiy  ftood, 
Obfervant  of  the  Great  Command.     Upbore 
By  frothy  Billovv's  Thoufuids  float  the  Stream 
In  cumbrous  Mail,  with  Love  of  farther  Shore  i 
Confiding  in  their  Plands,  that  fed'lous  ftrive 
To  cut  th'  outragious  Fluent :  In  this  Diftrefs, 
Kv'n  in  the  fight  of  Death,  Some  Tokens  fhew 
Of  fearlefs  Friendfhip,  and  their  fmking  Mates 
Suf^ain  ;  vain  Love,  the'  laudable  !  abforbt 
By  a  fierce  Eddy,  They  together  found 
The  vaft  Profundity  ;  their  Horfes  paw 
The  fvvelling  Surge,  fruitlcfs  Toil :   Surcharg'd, 
And  in  his  Courfe  obftrufled  by  large  Spoil, 
The  River,  flows  redundant,  and  attacks 
The  lingring  Remnant  with  unufual  Tide  ; 
Then  rolling  back,  in  His  Capacious  Lap 
Ingulfs  Their  whole  Militia,  quick  imnierfl-. 
So  when  fome  fwelt'ring  Travellers  retire 

C  To 
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To  leafy  Shades,  near  the  cool  Sunlefs  Verge 
Of  Paraba,  Brafilian  Stream  ;  Her  Tail 
Of  vaft  Extenfion,  from  Her  watry  Den, 
A  grifly  Hydra  fuddenly  flioots  forth, 
Infidious,  and  with  curl'd  invenom'd  Train 
Embracing  horridly,  at  once  the  Crew 
Into  the  River  whirles  ;  th'  unwecting  Prey 
Entwifted  roars,  the  parted  Wave  rebounds. 

Nor  did  the  Brltijh  Squadrons  now  furceafe 
To  gall  their  Foes  o'erwhelm'd  ;  full  many  felt 
In  the  moift  Element  a  fcorching  Death, 
Pierc'd  finking  ;  Shrouded  in  a  dufky  Cloud 
The  Current  flows,  with  livid  miffive  Flames 
Boiling,  as  once  Pergamean  Xanthus  boil'd, 
Inflam'd  by  Vulcan^  when  th'  fwift-footed  Son 
Of  Pelus  to  his  baleful  Banks  purfu'd 
The  ftraggling  Trojans :  Nor  lefs  Eager  drove 
Vidorious  Churchill  His  defponding  Foes 
Into  the  Deep  Immenfe,  that  many  a  League 
Impurpled  ran,  with  gufliing  Gore  diftain'd. 

Thus  the  Experienc'd  Valour  of  One  Man, 
Mighty  in  Confli<^,  refcu'd  harrafs'd  Pow'rs 

From 
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From  Ruin  impendent,  and  th'  aff  Sled  Throne 
Imperial,  that  once  Lorded  o'er  the  World, 
Suftain'd.     With  prudent  Stay,  he  long  deferr'd 
The  rough  Contention,  nor  would  deign  to  rout 
An  Hoft  difparted  ;  when,  in  Union  firm 
Embody'd,  they  Advanc'd,  colle£ting  All 
Their  Strength,  and  worthy  feem'd  to  be  fubdu'd : 
He  the  proud  Boafters  fent,  with  ftern  Afiault, 
Down  to  the  Realms  of  Night.  The  Britijh  Souls, 
{A  Lamentable  Race  !)  that  ceas'd  to  breathe. 
On  Landen-?h'mSi  this  Heavenly  Gladfome  Air, 
Exult  to  fee  the  crouding  Ghofts  defcend 
Unnumber'd  ;  well  aveng'd,  they  quit  the  Cares 
Of  Mortal  Life,  and  drink  th'  Oblivious  Lake, 
Not  fo  the  New  Lnhabitants  :  They  roam 
Erroneous,  and  difconfolate,  Themfelves 
Accufing,  and  their  Chiefs,  improvident 
Of  Military  Chance  j  when  lo  !  They  fee, 
Thro'  the  Dun  Mift^  in  Blooming  Beauty  frefh. 
Two  lovely  Youths,  that  Amicably  walkt 
O'er  Verdent  Meads,  and  pleas'd,  perhaps,  revolv'd 
ANNA'S  late  Conquefts  3  One,  to  Empire  born. 
Egregious  Prince,  whofe  Manly  Childhood  ihew'd 
His  mingled  Parents,  and  portended  Joy 

C  2  Unfpeakable  j 
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Unfpeakable;  Thou,  His  AfTociate  Dear 
Once  in  this  World,  nor  now  by  Fate  diijoin'd. 
Had  thy  prefiding  Star  propitious  ihone, 
Should'ft  Churchill  be  !  But  Heav'n  fcvere  cut 

fhort 
Their  fpringing  Years,  nor  would  this  IHe  fhould 

boaft 
Gifts  fo  Important !  Them  the  Galli:  Sh;:des 
Surveying,  read  in  either  radiant  Look 
Marks  of  excefTive  Dignity  and  Grace, 
DeHghted  ;   'till,  in  One,  their  Curious  Eye 
Difcerns  their  Great  Subduer's  Awful  Txiien, 
And  Correfponding  Features  Fair ;  to  Them 
Coufufion  !  Straight  the  Airy  Phantoms  fleet. 
With  Headlong  Hafte,  and  dread  a  new  Purfuit ; 
The  Image  pleas'd  witli  Joy  Paternal  Smiles. 

Enough,  O  Mufe  ;  the  fadly-pleafing  Theme 
Leave,  with  thefe  Dark  Abodes  and  Re-afcend 
To  breathe  the  upper  Air,  where  Triumphs  wait 
The  Conqu'ror,  and  fav'd  Nations  joint  Acclaim. 
Hark,  how  the  Cannon,  inofFenfive  Now, 
Gives  Signs  of  Gratulation  ;  ftruggling  Crouds 
From  ev'ry  City  flow  ;  with  ardent  Gaze 

Fixt, 
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Fixt,  they  behold  the  Britijh  Guide,  of  Sight 
Infatiate  ;  whilft  His  Great  Redeeming  Hand 
Each  Prince  afFeds  to  touch  refpedful.     See, 
Hov/  P-ri'.JJia^s  King  tranfported  entertains 
His  Mighty  Gueft  ;  to  Flim  the  Royal  Pledge, 
Hope  of  his  Realm,  commits,  (with  better  Fate, 
Than  to  the  Trojan  Chief  Evander  gave 
Unhappy  Pallas)  and  intreats  to  fhew 
The  Skill  and  Rudiments  aufterc  of  War. 
See,  with  what  Joy,  Him  Leopold  declares 
His  Great  Deliverer  ;  and  courts  t'accept 
Of  Titles,  with  fuperior  Modcfty 
Better  refus'd.     Mean  while  the  haughty  King 
Far  humbler  Thoughts  now  learns ;  Defpair,  and 

Fear 
Now  firft  he  feels  ;  his  Laurels  all  at  once 
Torn  from  his  Aged, Head,  in  Life's  extream, 
Diftra6l  his  Soul ;  nor  can  Great  Boileau's  Harp 
Of  various  founding  Wire,  beft  taught  to  calm 
Whatever  PafTion,  and  exalt  the  Soul 
With  higheft  Strains,  his  languid  Spirits  cheer  : 
Rage,  Shame,  and  Grief,  alternate  in  his  Breall. 

C  3  But 
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But  who  can  tell  what  Pangs,  what  fliarpRemorfe 
Torment  the  Boian  Prince  ?  From  Native  Soil 
Exil'd  by  Fate,  torn  from  the  dear  Embrace 
Of  weeping  Confort,  and  depriv'd  the  Sight 
Of  his  young  guiltlefs  Progeny,  he  feeks 
Inglorious  Shelter,  in  an  Alien  Land  j 
Deplorable  !  but  that  his  Mind  averfe 
To  Right,  and  Infmcere,  would  violate 
His  plighted  Faith  :  Why  did  he  not  accept 
Friendly  Compofure  offer'd  ?  or  well  weigh. 
With  whom  he  muft  Contend  ?  Encountering  fierce 
The  Solymean  Sultan,  he  o'erthrew 
His  Moony  Troops,  returning  bravely  fmear'd 
With  Pa'inim  Blood  efFus'd  ;  nor  did  the  Gaul 
Not  find  him  once  a  baleful  Foe  :  But  when, 
Of  Counfel  rafh,  new  Meafures  he  purfues. 
Unhappy  Prince  I  (no  more  a  Prince)  he  fees 
Too  late  his  Error,  forc'd  f  implore  Relief 
Of  Him,  he  once  defy'd.     O  Deftitute 
Of  Hope,    unpity'd  !    Thou  fhould'ft  firft  have 

thought 
Of  perfevering  ftedfaft ;  now  upbraid 
Thy  own  inconftant  Ill-afpiring  Heart. 

Lo! 
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Lo  !  how  the  Noric  Plains,  thro'  Thy  Default 
Rife  hilly,  with  large  Piles  of  flaughter'd  Knights, 
BeftMen,  thatWarr'd  ftill  firmly  for  their  Prince, 
Tho'  Faithlefs,  and  unfhaken  Duty  fhfcw'd  j 
Worthy  of  better  End.     Where  Cities  flood. 
Well  Fenc'd,  and  Numerous,  Defolation  Reigns, 
And  Emptinefs,  difmay'd,  unfed,  unhous'd, 
The  Widow,  and  the  Orphan  Strole  around 
The  Defart  wide  ;  with  oft  retorted  Eye 
They  view  the  Gaping  Walls,  and  Poor  Remains 
Of  Manfions,    once  their  own  (now  loathfome 

Haunts 
Of  Birds  obfcene),  bewailing  loud  the  Lofs 
Of  Spoufe,  or  Sire,  or  Son,  e'er  Manly  Prime 
Slain  in  fad  Conflid,  and  complain  of  Fate 
As  Partial,  and  too  Rigorous  j  nor  find 
Where  to  Retire  themfelves,  or  where  Appeafe 
Th'  afflidtve  keen  Defire  of  Food,  expos'd 
To  Winds,  and  Storms,  and  Jaws  of  Savage  Beafts, 

Thrice  Happy  Jlbion  !  from  the  World  disjoin'd 
By  Heav'n  Propitious,  Blifsful  Seat  of  Peace  ! 
Learn  from  thy  Neighbour's  Miferies  to  Prize 

C  4  Thy 


2.6       BLEINHEIM. 

Thy  Welfare  j    Crown'd  with  Nature's  Choiceft 

Gifts. 
Remote  Thou  hear'ft  the  Dire  EfFeft  of  War, 
Depopulation,  void  alone  of  Fear, 
And  Peril,  whilft  the  Difmal  Symphony 
Of  Drums  and  Clarions  other  Realms  annoys. 
Til'  Iberian  Scepter  undecided,  here 
Engages  mighty  Hofts  in  wafteful  Strife  ; 
From  difP rent  Climes  the  Flower  of  Youth  defcends 
Down  to  the  Lufitanian  Vales,  refolv'd 
With  utmoft  Hazard  to  Enthrone  their  Prince, 
Gallic^  or  Aujinan ;  Havoc  dire  enfues, 
And  wild  Uproar  ;  The  Natives  dubious  whom 
They  muft  Obey,  in  Confternation  wait, 
'Till  rigid  Conqueft  will  pronounce  their  Liege. 
Nor  is  the  Brazen  Voice  of  War  unheard 
On  the  mild  Latian  Shore  ;  what  Sighs  and  Tears 
Hath  Eugene  caus'd  !  How  many  Widows  curfe 
His  cleaving  Faulchion  !  Fertile  Soil  in  vain  ! 
What  do  thy  Paftures,  or  thy  Vines  avail, 
Befl  Boon  of  Heav'n  !  or  huge  Taburnns^  cloath'd 
With  Olives,  when  the  Cruel  Battle  mows 
The  Plantcrsj  with  their  Harveil  immature  ? 

See, 
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See,  with  what  Outrage  from  the  frofty  North, 
The  early  Valiant  Swede  draws  forth  his  Wings 
In  Battailous  Array,  while  IVolga^s  Stream 
Sends  OppoUte,  in  (haggy  Armour  clad. 
Her  Borderers ;  on  mutual  Slaughter  bent, 
They  rend  their  Countries.     How  is  Poland  vex-t 
With  Civil  Broils,  while  two  ElecSled  Kings 
Contend  for  Sway?  Unhappy  Nation,  left 
Thus  free  of  Choice  !  The  Englljh  undifturb'ci 
With  fuch  fad  Privilege,  fubmifs  Obey 
Vv'^hom  Heav'n  ordains  Supream,  with  Rev'rence 

due, 
Not  Thraldom,  in  fit  Liberty  fecure. 
From  Scepter'd  Kings,  in  long  Defcent  deriv'd^ 
Thou  ANNA  Ruleft  ;  Prudent  to  promote 
Thy  People's  Eafe  at  home,  nsr  Studious  lefs 
Of  Eiircpeh  Good  ;  to  Thee,  of  Kingly  Rights 
Sole  Arbitrefs,  declining  Thrones,  and  Pow'rs 
SueforP^elief;  Tiiou  bid'ft  Thy  Churchill  go. 
Succour  the  Injur'd  Realms,  Defeat  the  Hopes 
Of  Haughty  Louis,  unconfin'd  j  he  goes 
Obfequious,  and  the  dread  Command  fulfils, 
In  One  Great  Day.     Again  thou'giv'ft  in  Charge 
ToRooK;  tl-iat  he  {liould  let  that  Monarch  know, 
C  5  The 
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The  Empire  of  the  Ocean  wide  diffus'd 

Is  Thine  j  behold  !  with  winged  Speed  He  rides 

Undaunted  o'er  the  lab'ring  Main  t'aflert 

Thy  liquid  Kingdoms  j  at  his  near  Approach 

The  Gallic  Navies  impotent  to  bear 

His  volly'd  Thunder,  torn,  diflever'd,   feud. 

And  blefs  the  friendly  interpofing  Night, 

Hail,  Mighty  QUEEN,  referv'd  by  Fate,  to 
Grace 
The  New-bom  Age ;  what  Hopes  may  we  conceive 
Of  future  Years,  when  to  Thy  Early  Reign 
Neptune  fubmits  his  Trident,  and  Thy  Arms 
Already  have  prevail'd  to  th'  utmoft  Bound 
Hefperian,   Caipe,   by  Jlcides  fixt, 
Mountain  Sublime,  that  cafts  a  Shade  of  Length 
Immeafurable,  and  Rules  the  Inland  Waves ! 
Let  Others,  with  Infatiate  Thirft  of  Rule, 
Invade  their  Neighbours  Lands,  negle£l:  the  Ties 
Of  Leagues  and  Oaths  ;  this  Thy  peculiar  Praife 
Be  ftiU,  to  Study  Right,  and  Quell  the  Force 
Of  Kings  Perfidious ;  let  them  learn  from  Thee 
That  neither  Strength,  nor  Policy  refin'd, 

Shall 
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Shall  with  Succefs  be  Crown'd,  where  Juftice  fails. 
Thou,  with  Thy  own  Content,  not  for  Thy  Self, 
Subdueft  Regions ;   Generous  to  Raife 
The  Suppliant  Knee,  and  Curb  the  Rebel  Neck. 
The  German  Boafts  Thy  Conquefts,  and  Enjoys 
The  Great  Advantage  ;  nought  to  Thee  redounds 
But  Satisfaftion  from  Thy  Confcious  Mind. 

Aufpicious  QJJ  E  E  N,  fince  in  Thy  Realms 

fecure 
Of  Peace,  Thou  Reign'ft,  and  Viftory  attends 
Thy  diftant  Enfigns,  with  Compaifion  view 
Europe  EmbroiFd  ;  Still  Thou  (for  Thou  Alone 
Sufficient  art)  the  jarring  Kingdoms  Ire, 
Reciprocally  ruinous  ;  Say  Who 
Shall  weild  th'  Hefperian,  Who  the  Polijh  Sword, 
By  Thy  Decree  ;  the  trembling  Land  fhall  hear 
Thy  Voice,  Obedient,  left  Thy  Scourge  (hculd 

bruife 
Their  Stubborn  Necks,  and  Churchill  in  his 

Wrath 
Make  them  Remember  Bkinheim  with  Regret. 

C  6  Thu» 
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Thus  fliall  the  Nations,  Aw'd  to  Peace,  Extol 
Thy  Pow'r,  and  Juftice  ;  Jealoufies  and  Fears, 
And  Hate  Infernal  banifht  Ihall  retire 
To  Mauritania,  or  the  Ba^rian  Coafts, 
Or  Tartary,   Engend'ring  Difcords  fell 
Amongft  the  Enemies  of  Truth  j  while  Arts 
Pacific,  and  Inviolable  Love 
f  lourifh  in  Europe.     Hail  Saturnian  Days 
Returning  !  In  perpetual  Tenor  run 
Dele6lable,    and  Shed  your  Influence  Sweet 
On  Virtuous  JNNJ's  Head  :   Ye  Happy  Dav-s, 
By  H  E  R  reftor'd.  Her  Juft  Defigns  compleat. 
And,  mijdly  on  H  E  R  fhining,  Blefs  the  World, 

Thus  from  the  Neify   Crovi^d  exempt,    with 
Eafe, 
And  Plenty  bleft,  amid  the  Mazy  Groves ; 
(Sweet  Solitude  !)  where  Warbling  Birds  provoke 
The  Silent  Mufe,   delicious  Rural  Seat 
Of  Saint  John,  EngUJh  Memmius,  I  prefum'd 
'^I'o  Sing  Britannic  Trophies,  inexpert 
Of  War,  with  mean  Attempt  i  while  He  intent 

(So 
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(So  ANNA'S  Will  Ordains)  to  Expedite 

His  Military  Charge,   *  no  Leifure  finds 

To  String  His  charming  Shell ;  But  when  Return'd 

Confummate  Peace  {hall  Rear  Her  Chearful  Head, 

Then  (hall  His  Churchill  in  Sublimer  Verfe 

For  ever  Triumph  ;   lateft  Times  fhall  learn 

From  Such  a  Chief  to  Fight,   and  Bard,   to  Sing. 


He  was  then  Secretary  of  PFar. 
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ODE 

A    D 

Henricum  St  John^  Armig' 

1706. 


I. 

OQui  recifae  finibus  Indicis 
Benignus  Herbas,  das  mihi  divitent 
Haurire  fuccum,  &  fuaveolentes 
Ssepe  Tubis  iterare  fumos  j 


II.  Qn\ 
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II. 

Qui  folus  acri  refpicis  afperum 
ijiu  palatum,   proluis  &  Mero, 
Dulcem  elaborant  cui  faporem 
Hefperli  pretiumque,  Soles  : 

III. 
i.cquid  reponam  muneris  omnium 
Exors  bonorum?  Prome  reconditum, 
Pimplaea,  Carmen,  defidefque 
Ad  numeros,  age,  tende  chordas. 

IV. 

Ferri  fecundo  mens  avet  impetu. 

Qua  Cygniformes  per  liquidum  aethera, 

Te,  Diva,  vim  praebente,  Vates 

Explicuit  Venufmus  alas : 

V. 
Solers  modorum,  feu  Puerum,  trucem» 
Cum  Matre  flava,   feu  canerat  Rofas 
Et  Vina,  Cyrrhaeis  Hetrufcum 
Rite  beans  Equitem  fub  antris. 


VI.  At 
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VI. 

At  non  Lyaii  vis  generofior 
AfHuxit  illi  ;   faepc  licet  caduni 

Jadlet  Falernum,   fepe  Chiae 

Munera,  Istitiamque  teflas. 

VII. 

Patronus  illi  non  fuit  Artiurn 
Cclebriorum  -,   fed  nee  amantior, 

Nee  charus  seque,     O  !   quae  medulla? 

Flamma  fubit,  tacitofque  fenfus 

VIII. 

Pertentat,  ut  Toque  &  Tua  munera 
Gratus  recorder,  Mercurialium 
Princeps  Vircrum  !   5c  ipfe  MuHe 
Cultor,   &  ufque  colende  Mufis  ! 

IX. 

Sed  me  mmantem  grandia  deficit 

Receptus  segre  fpiritus,  ilia 

Dum  pulfat  ima,  ac  inquietuni 
TufTis  a  gens  fine  more  pedhis: 


X.  Alte 
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X. 

Alte  petito  qiiaflat  anhelitu  ; 

Funefta  plant,  ni  mihi  balfamum 
Dirtillet  in  venas,  Tureque 
Lenis  opem  ferat  hauflus  Uy;c. 

XL 
]  lane  fumo,  parcis  Sc  Tibi  poculis 
Li  bo  falatem  ;  quin  precor,  Opiima 

Ut  ufque  Conjux  fofpitetur, 

Perpetuo  recreans  amore, 

XIL 

Te  confulentem  Militis  fuper 
Rebus  Togatum.     Ma<Sle  !  Tori  decus 
Formofa  cui  Francifca  ceflit, 
Crine  placens,  niveoque  CoUo  ! 

XIIL 
Quam  Gratiarum  cura  decentium 
O  !  O  !  labellis  cui  Venus  infidet ! 
Tu  forte  Felix  ;  me  Maria 
Micerat  (ah  miferum  !)  videndo  : 


XIV.  Maria, 
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XIV. 
Maria,  quae  me  fidereo  tuens 
Obliqua  vultu  per  medium  jecur 
Trajecit,  atque  excuflit  omnes 
Protinus  ex  animo  Puellas. 

XV. 
Hanc,  ulla  mentis  fpe  mihi  mutu» 
Utcunque  defit,  no6le,  die  vigil 
Sufpiro  J  nee  jam  Vina  fomnos 
Kec  revocant,  tua  Dona,  Fumi. 


A  N 
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ODE 


T  O 

I   Henry  St  JohUy  Efq;  ^ 

I  1706. 

I. 

OThou  from  IND  I A's  fruitful  Soil, 
That  doft  that  foveraign  Herb  f  prepare  5 
In  whofe  rich  Fumes  I  lofe  the  Toil 
Of  Life,  and  every  anxious  Care  : 
While  from  the  fragrant  lighted  Bowl,. 
I  fuck  new  Life  into  my  Soul  j 

n.  Taou, 


*  Tiiis  Piece  was  tranllated  by  the  Reverend  Tho- 
mas N  E  v/  COME,  M.  A.  of  Corpus  Chrijii  College , 
O.xon.  f  Tobacco. 
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11. 

Thou,  only  Thou  !  art  kind  to  view 
The  parching  Fkmes  that  I  fuftain ; 

Which  with  cool  Draughts  Thy  Cafe  fudue 
And  wafli  away  the  thirfty  Pain, 

With  "^ Vines j  whofe  Strength  and  Tafte  we  prize, 

Ftoit:  Laiiafi  Suns  and  nearer  Slcies. 

IIL 

O  '  f;iy,  to  blcfs  thy  pious  Love, 

What  Vows,  v/hat  Offerings  {hall. I  bring? 
S:nce  I  can  fpare,  and  Thou  appro^-e, 

No  other  Gift,  O  hear  me  fmg  ! 
In  Numbers  Phccbus  does  infpire. 
That  firings  for  Thee  the  charming  Lyre, 

IV. 

Aloft,  above  the  liquid  Sky, 

I  ftretch  my  Wing,  and  fain  would  go 
Where  Rome's  fweet  Swan  did  whilom  fly  ; 

And  foaring,  left  tlie  Clouds  below  j 
The  Mufe  invoking  to  endue 
With  Strength,  his  Pinions,  as  he  flew. 

V.  Whether 
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V. 

hecher  he  lings  great  Beauty's  Praife, 

Love's  gentk  Pain,  or  tender  Woes  ; 
)r  chufc,  tlie  Subject  of  his  Lays, 

The  hluiliing  Grape,  or  blooming  Rofc ; 

r  near  cool  C  YR  R  HA\  rocky  Springs 
IM  C  E  NAS  liftens  v/hile  he  Tings. 

VL 

t'et  Be,  no  nobler  Draught  could  boatl, 
Kis  Mufc,  or  Mufick  to  infpire, 
ho'  all  FALERNUMs  purple  Coaft, 
Flow'd  in  each  Glafs,  to  lend  Him  Fire  ; 
i.nd  on  his  Tables  us'd  to  fmile 
The  Vintage  of  rich  C  HWs  Ifie. 

VIL 

U /E  C  E  N A  S  deign'd  to  hear  his  Songs, 
His  Mufe  extoll'd,  his  Voice  approv'd  ; 

"o  Thee  a  fair  Fame  belongs, 
At  once  more  pleafmg,  more  belov'd. 

)h  !  teach  my  Heart  to  bound  its  Flame, 

Ls  I  record  thv  Love  and  Fame, 


VIIL  Teach 
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VIII. 
Teach  me  the  Paflion  to  reftrain, 

As  I  my  grateful  Homage  bring  ; 
And  laft  in  PHOEB  US'  humble  Train 

The  firft  and  brighteft  Genius  fing. 
The  Mufes  Favourite  pleas'd  to  live, 
Paying  them  back  the  Fame  they  give. 

IX. 

But  Oh  !  as  greatly  I  afpire 

To  tell  my  Love,  to  fpeak  thy  Praife, 
Boafting  no  more  its  iprightly  Fire, 

My  Bofom  heaves,  my  Voice  decays  j 
With  Pain  I  touch  the  mournful  String, 
And  pant  and  languifh  as  I  fmg. 

X. 

Farnt  Nature  now  demands  that  Breath, 
That  feebly  ftrives  thy  Worth  to  fmg  ! 

And  would  be  hufli'd  and  loft  in  Death, 
Did  not  thy  Care  kind  Succours  bring  ! 

Thy  pitying  Cafk  my  Soul  fuftain, 

And  call  new  Life  in  every  Vein. 


XL  Th 
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XI. 

The  fober  Glafs  I  now  behold, 

Thy  Health,  with  fair  FRANC  ISC  A'z'pyn, 
■^Vifliing  her  Cheeks  may  long  unfold 

Such  Beauties,  and  be  ever  Thine ; 
No  Chance  the  tender  Joy  remove. 
While  She  can  pleafe,  and  Thou  canft  love. 

XII. 

Thus  while  by  You  the  Britijh  Arms 
Triumphs  and  diftant  Fame  purfue  ; 

The  yielding  Fair  refigns  her  Charms, 
And  gives  you  leave  to  conquer  too  ; 

Her  fnowy  Neck,  Her  Breaft,  Her  Eyes, 

And  all  the  Nymph  becomes  your  Prize, 

XIII. 
What  comely  Grace,  what  beauty  fmiles, 

Upon  her  Lips  what  Sweetnefs  dwells  ? 
I  Not  Love  himfelf  fo  oft  beguiles, 

ISioT  VENUS  felffo  much  excels  ; 
What  different  Fates  our  Paffions  fliare. 
While  you  enjoy,  and  I  defpair  ? 


tl< 
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XIV. 
*  MARIA'S  Form  as  I  furvcy. 

Her  Smiles  a  thoudmd  Wounds  impart ; 
Each  Feature  fteals  my  Soul  away. 

Each  Glance  deprives  me  of  my  Heart. 
And  chafing  thence  each  other  P'air, 
Leaves  her  own  Image  only  th:  re. 

XV. 

Altho'  m)^  anxicun  Breafr  defpair, 

Anc^  fighing,  hv^ipes  no  kind  Retu:"  ; 

Yet  for  the  lov'd  relentlefs  Fair 
By  Night  I  wake,  by  Day  I  burn. 

Nor  can  the  Gifts  foft  Sleep  fupply. 

Or  footh  my  Pains,  or  clofe  my  Eye. 


*  Mrs  Mary  Meers,  Daughter  of  the  late  Prifidpa, 
tf  Brazen-Nofe  College,  Oxon. 
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HAT   Soil  the  Apple  iove!,    what 

Care  is  due 
To  Orchats,  timeheft  when  to  prefs 
the  Fruits, 
Thy  Gift,  Pomona,  in  Miltonian  Verfe 
Adventrous  I  prefume  to  fing ;  of  Verfe 
Nor  skill'd,  nor  ftudious  :  But  my  Native  Soil 
Invites  me,  and  the  Theme  as  yet  unfung. 


Ye  Ariconian  Knights,  and  faircft  Dames, 
To  whom  propitious  Heav'n  thefc  Bleffings  grants, 
A  3  At^ 
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Attend  my  Layes ;  nor  hence  difdain  to  learn. 
How  Nature's  Gifts  may  be  improv'd  by  Art. 

And  thou,  O  Mojiyn^  whofe  Benevolence, 
And  Candor,  oft  experienc'd.  Me  vouchfaf 'd 
To  knit  in  Friendfhip,  growing  fiill  v/ith  Years, 
Accept  this  Pledge  of  Gratitude  and  Love. 
May  it  a  lafting  Monument  remain 
Of  dear  Refpedl  ;  that,  when  this  Body  frail 
Is  moulder'd  into  Duft,  and  I  become 
As  I  had  never  been,  late  Times  may  knov/ 
I  once  was  bleft  in  fuch  a  matchlefs  Friend. 

Who  e'er  expefts  his  lab'ring  Trees  Ihou'd  bend 
With  Fruitage,  and  a  kindly  Harveft  yield. 
Be  this  liis  firlt  Concern  j  to  find  a  Trail 
Impervious  to  the  Winds,  begirt  with  Hills, 
That  intercept  the  Hyperborean  Blafts 
Tenipeftuous,  and  cold  Eurus'  nipping  Force, 
Noxious  to  feeble  Buds :  But  to  the  Weft 
Let  him  free  Entrance  grant,  let  Zephyr i  bland 
Adminifter  their  tepid  genial  Airs ; 
Naught  fear  he  from  the  Weft,  whofe  gentleWarmth 
Difclofes  well  the  Earth's  all-teeming  Womb, 

In- 
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Invigorating  tender  Seeds ;  vvhofe  Breath 
Nurtures  the  Orange^  and  the  Citron  Groves, 
Hefperian  Fruits,  and  wafts  their  Odours  fweet 
Wide  thro'  the  Air,  and  diftant  Shores  perfumes. 
Nor  only  do  the  Hills  exclude  the  Winds  : 
But,    when   the    blackning  Clouds    in   fprinkling 

Shovv'rs 
Diftill,  from  the  high  Summits  down  the  Rain 
Runs  trickling  ;  with  die  fertile  Moifture  chear'd, 
The  Orchats  fmile  j  joyous  the  Farmers  fee 
Their  thriving  Plants,  and  blefs  the  heav'nly  Dew, 

Next,  let  the  Planter,  with  Difcretion  meet. 
The  Force  and  Genius  of  each  Soil  explore  j 
To  what  adapted,  what  it  fhuns  averfe  : 
Without  this  neceflary  Care,  in  vain 
He  hopes  an  Apple- Vintage,  and  invokes 
Pomona^s  Aid  in  vain.     The  miry  Fields, 
Rejoicing  in  rich  Mold,  moft  ample  Fruit 
Of  beauteous  Form  produce  j  pleafmg  to  Sight, 
But  to  the  Tongue  inelegant  and  flat. 
So  Nature  has  decreed  j  fo,  oft  we  fee 
Men  paffing  fair,  in  outward  Lineaments 
Elaborate  i  lefs,  inwardly,  exad. 

A  4  Nor 
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Nor  from  the  fable  Ground  exped  Succefs, 
Nor  from  cretaceous,  ftubborn  and  jejune : 
The  Muft,  of  pallid  Hue,  declares  the  Soil 
Devoid  of  Spirit ;  wretched  He,  that  quafFs 
Such  wheyifh  I/iquors  ;  oft  with  Colic  Pangs, 
With  pungent  Colic  Pangs  diftrefs'd,  he'll  roar. 
And  tofs,  and  turn,    and  curfe  th'  unwholefome 

Draught. 
But,  Farmer,  look,  where  fuU-ear'd  Sheaves  of  Rye 
Grow  wavy  on  the  Tilth,  that  Soil  fele(Sl 
For  Apples  ;  thence  thy  Induftry  fliall  gain 
Ten  fold  Reward  ;  thy  Garners,  thence  with  Store 
Surcharg'd,  fhall  burft  j  thy  Prefs  with  pureft  Juice 
Shall  flow,  which,  in  revolving  Years,  may  try 
Thy  feeble  Feet,  and  bind  thy  fault'ring  Tongue. 
Such  is  the  Kentchurch,  fuch  Dantzeyan  Ground, 
Such  thine,  O  learned  Brome^  and  Capel  fuch, 
Wiil'ifian  Burlton,  much-lov'd  Geers  his  Marfh, 
And  SuttGTt-AcxeSj  drench'd  with  Regal  Blood 
Of  Ethelbert,  when  to  th'  unhallow'd  Feaft 
Of  Mercian  Offa  he  invited  came, 
To  treat  of  Spoufals  .*  Long  connubial  Joys 
He  promis'd  to  himfelf,  allur*d  by  Fair 
.Elfrlda's  Beauty  3  but  deluded  dy'd 

Ih 
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In  height  of  Hopes  —  Oh !  hardeft  Fate,  to  fall 
By  Shew  of  Friendfliip,  and  pretended  Love ! 


I  nor  advife,  nor  reprehend  the  Choice 
Of  Marcley-K\\\ ;  the  Apple  no  where  finds 
A  kinder  Mold :  Yet  'tis  unfafe  to  truft 
Deceitful  Ground  :  Who  knows  but  that,  once  more. 
This  Mount  may  journey,  and,  his  prefent  Site 
Forfaken,  to  thy  Neighbours  Bounds  transfer 
The  goodly  Plants,  affording  Matter  ftrange 
For  Lav/-Debates  ?  If,  therefore,  thou  incline 
To  deck  this  Rife  with  Fruits  of  various  Taftesj 
Fail  not  by  frequent  Vows  t'implore  Succefs  -, 
Thus  piteous  Heav'n  may  fix  the  wand'ring  Glebe  > 

Bat  if  (for  Nature  doth  not  (hare  alike 
Her  Gifts)  an  happy  Soil  Ihould  be  with-held  3 
If  a  penurious  Clay  fhou'd  be  thy  Lot, 
Or  rough  unweildy  Earth,  nor  to  the  Plough, 
Nor  to  the  Cattle  kind,  with  fandy  Stones 
And  Gravel  o'er-abounding,  think  it  not 
Beneath  thy  Toil  j   the  fturdy  Pear-tree  iiere 
Will  rife  luxuriant,  and  with  tougheft  Root 
Fierce  the  obftruding  Grit,  and  reftive  Mark. 

A  s  This 
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This  naught  is  ufelefs  made  ;  nor  Is  there  Land, 
But  what,  or  of  it  felf,  or  elfe  compell'd, 
Affords  Advantage.     On  the  barren  Heath 
The  Shepherd  tends  his  Flock,  that  daily  crop 
Their  verdant  Dinner  from  the  moflie  Turf, 
Sufficient ;  after  them  the  Cackling  Goofe, 
Clofe-grazer,  finds  wherewith  to  eafe  her  Want, 
What  {hou'd  I  more  ?  Ev'n  on  the  cliffy  Height 
Of  Penme}i?naur,  and  that  Cloud-piercing  Hill, 
PUnlimmony  from  afar  the  Traveller  kens 
Aftonifh'd,  how  the  Goats  their  Ihrubby  Brouze 
Gnaw  pendent  j  nor  untrembling  canft  thou  fee^ 
How  from  a  fcraggy  Rock,  whofe  Prominence 
Half  overfliades  the  Ocean,  hardy  Men, 
Fearlefs  of  rending  Winds,  and  dafhing  Waves, 
Cut  Samphire,   to  excite  the  fqueamifh  Guft 
Of  pamper'd  Luxury.     Then,  let  thy  Ground 
Not  lye  unlabour'd  j  if  the  richeft  Stem 
Refufe  to  thrive,  yet  who  wou'd  doubt  to  plant 
Somewhat,  that  may  to  Human  Ufe  redound^. 
And  Penury,  the  worft  of  Ills,  remove  ? 


There 
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There  are,  who,  fondly  ftudious  of  Increafe, 
Rich  Foreign  Mold  on  their  ill-natur'd  Land 
Induce  laborious,  and  with  fatning  Muck 
Befmear  the  Roots ;  in  vain  !  the  nurfling  Grove 
Seems  fair  awhile,  cherifh'd  with  fofter  Earth  : 
But,  when  the  alien  Compoft  is  exhauft. 
It's  native  Poverty  again  prevails. 

Tho'  this  Art  fails,  defpond  not ;  little  Pains, 
Tn  a  due  Hour  employ 'd,  great  Profit  yield. 
Th'Induftrious,  when  the  Sun  in  Leo  rides. 
And  darts  its  fultrieft  Beams,  portending  Drought, 
Forgets  not  at  the  Foot  of  ev'ry  Plant 
To  fmk  a  circling  Trench,  and  daily  pour 
A  juft  Supply  of  alimental  Streams, 
Exhaufted  Sap  recruiting.;  elfe  falfe  Hopes 
He  cherifhes,  nor  will  his  Fruit  expeft 
Th'  autumnal  Seafon,  but,  in  Summer's  Pride, 
When  other  Orchats  fmile,  abortive  fail. 

Thus  the  great  Light  of  Heav'n,  that  in  his  Courie 
Surveys  and  quickens  all  things,  often  proves 
Noxious  to  planted  Fields,  and  often  Men 

Perceive 
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Perceive  his  Influence  dire;  fweltring  they  run 
To  Grots,  and  Caves,  and  the  cool  Umbrage  feek 
Of  woven  Arborets,  and  of  the  Rills 
Still  flreaming  frefh  revifit,  to  allay 
Thirft  inextinguifhable  :  but  if  the  Spring 
Preceding  fhou'd  be  deftitute  of  Rain, 
Or  Blaft  of  Septentrional  with  brufhing  Wings 
Sv/eep  up  the  fmoaky  Mift?,  and  Vapours  damp. 
Then  wo  to  Mortals  !  Titan  then  exerts 
His  Heat  intenfe,  and  on  our  Vitals  preys  j 
Then  Maladies  of  various  Kinds,  and  Names 
Unknown,  malignant  Fevers,  and  that  Foe 
To  blooming  Beauty,  which  imprints  the  Face 
Of  faireft  Nymph,  and  checks  our  growing  Love. 
Reign  far  and  near ;  grim  Death,  in  difFerent  Shapes, 
Depopulates  the  Nations,  •  thoufands  fall 
His  Vidims,  Youths,  and  Virgins,  in  their  Flower, 
Reludlant  die,  and  fighing  leave  their  Loves 
Unflnilh'd,  by  infedious  Heav'n  dellroy'd. 

Such  Heats  prevail'd,  when  fair  EJiza,  laft 
Of  WinchcomFs  Name  (next  Thee  in  Blood,  and 

Vv^orth, 
O  faireft  St.  John  ! )  kft  this  toilfome  World 

In 
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In  Beauty's  Prime,  and  fadden'd  all  the  Year  : 
Nor  cou'd  her  Virtues,  nor  repeated  Vows 
Of  thoufand  Lovers,  the  relentlefs  Hand 
Of  Death  arreft,  She  with  the  Vulgar  fell. 
Only  diftingaifh'd  by  this  humble  Verfe. 

But  if  jt  pleafe  the  Sun's  intemp'rate  Force 
To  know,  attend  ;  whilfl  I  of  ancient  Fame 
The  Annals  trace,  and  image  to  thy  Mind, 
Hov/  our  Fore-fathers,  (lucklefs  Men  I)  ingulft 
By  the  wide  yawning  Earth,  to  Stjgian  Shades    ' 
Went  quick,  in  one  fad  Sepulchre  enclos'd. 


In  elder  Days,  ere  yet  the  Roman  Bands 
Vi£lorious,  this  our  Other  World  fubdu'd, 
A  fpacious  City  ftood,  with  firmeft  Walls 
Sure  mounded,  and  with  num'rous  Turrets  crown'd. 
Aerial  Spires,  and  Citadels,  the  Seat 
Of  Kings,  and  Heroes  refolute  in  War, 
Fam'd  Ancor.ium  ;  uncontroul'd,  and  free, 
'Till  all-fubduing  Latian  Arms  prevail'd. 
Then  alfo,  tlio'  to  foreign  Yoke  fubrnifs, 
She  undemolifh'd  ftood,  and  even  'till  now 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps  had  ftood,  of  ancient  Brittjh  Art 
A  pleafing  Monument,  not  lefs  admir'd 
Than  what  from  Attic^  or  Etrufcan  Hands 
Arofe ;  had  not  the  Heav'nly  Pow'rs  averfe 
Decreed  her  final  Doom  :  For  now  the  Fields 
Labour'd  with  Thirft,  Aquarius  had  not  fhed 
His  wonted  Show'rs,  and  Sims  parch'd  with  Heat 
Solftitial  the  green  Herb :  Hence  'gan  relax 
The  Ground's  Contexture,  hence  Tartarian  Dregs,, 
Sulphur,  and  nitrous  Spume,  enkindling  fierce, 
Bellow'd  within  their  darkfom  Caves,  by  far 
More  difmal  than  the  loud  difploded  Roar 
Of  brazen  Enginry,  that  ceafelefs  ftorm 
The  Baftion  of  a  well-built  City,  deem'd 
Impregnable  :  Th'  infernal  Winds,  'till  now 
Clofely  imprifon'd,  by  Titanian  Warmth, 
Dilating,  and  with  un£tuous  Vapours  fed, 
Difdain'd  their  narrow  Cells ;  and,  their  full  Strength . 
Colleding,  from  beneath  the  folid  Mafs 
Upheav'd,  and  all  her  Caftles  rooted  deep 
Shook  from  their  lowefl  Seat ;   old  Vagah  Stream,. 
Forc'd  by  the  fudden  Shock,  her  wonted  Track 
Forfook,  and  drew  her  humid  Train  aflope, 
Crankling  her  Banks :  and  now  the  low'ring  Sky? . 

And 
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And  baleful  Lightning,  and  the  Thunder,  Voice 
Of  angry  Gods,  that  rattled  folemn,  difmaid 
The  finking  Hearts  of  Men.  Where  fhou'd  they  turn 
Diftrefs'd  ?  Whence  feek  for  Aid  ?  when  from  below 
Hell  threatens,  and  ev'n  Fate  fupreme  gives  Signs 
Of  Wrath  and  Defolation  ?  Vain  were  Vows, 
And  Plaints,  and  fuppliant  Hands,  to  Heav'n  eredl  I 
Yet  fome  to  Fanes  repair'd,  and  humble  Rites 
Perform'd  to  Tl>or,  and  JFoden,  fabled  Gods, 
Who  with  their  Vot'ries  in  one  Ruin  fhar'd, 
Crufh'd,    and  o'erwhelm'd.     Others,    in  frantick 

Mood, 
Run  howling  thro'  the  Streets,  their  hideous  Yells 
Rend  the  dark  Welkin ;  Horror  ftalks  around, 
Wild-ftaring,  and,  his  fad  Concomitant, 
Defpair,  of  abje£t  Look  :  At  ev'ry  Gate 
The  thronging  Populace  yi'ith  hafty  Strides 
Prefs  furious,  and,  too  eager  of  Efcape, 
ObftruiSl  the  eafie  Way  ;  the  rocking  Town 
Supplants  their  Footfteps ;  to,  and  fro,  they  reel 
Aftonifh'd,  as  o'er-charg'd  with  Wine ;  when  lo  f 
The  Ground  aduft  her  riven  Mouth  difparts. 
Horrible  Chafm ;  profound  !  v/ith  fwift  Defcent 
Old  Arkonium  finks,  and  all  her  Tribes, 

Heroes^ 
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Heroes,  and  Senators,  down  to  the  Realms 
Of  endlefs  Night.  Mean- while,  the  loofen'd  Winds 
Infuriate,  molten  Rocks  and  flaming  Globes 
Hurl'd  high  above  the  Clouds  j  'till,  all  their  Force 
Confum'd,  her  rav'nous  Jaws  th'  Earth  fatiate  clos'd. 
Thus  this  fair  City  fell,  of  which  the  Name 
Survives  alone  ;  nor  is  there  found  a  Mark, 
Whereby  the  curious  PalTenger  may  learn 
Her  ample  Site,  fave  Coins,  and  mould'ring  UriWj 
And  huge  unweildy  Bones,  lafling  Remains 
Of  that  Gigantic  Race  -,  which,  as  he  breaks 
The  clotted  Glebe,  the  Plowman  haply  finds, 
Appall'd.  Upon  that  treacherous  Trail  of  Land, 
She  whilome  flood ;  now  Ceres^  in  her  Prime, 
Smiles  fertile,  and  with  ruddieft  Freight  bedeckt. 
The  Apple-Tree,  by  our  Fore-fathers  Blood 
Improv'd,  that  now  recalls  the  devious  Mufe^ 
Urging  her  dellin'd  Labours  to  perfue. 


The  Prudent  will  obferve,  what  Pailions  reign 
In  various  Plants  (for  not  to  Man  alone, 
But  all  the  wide  Creation,  Nature  gave 
Love,  and  Averfion} :  Everlaflmg  Hate 

The 
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The  Fine  to  Ivy  bears,  nor  lefs  abhors 

The  Coleworts  Ranknefs  j  but,  with  amorous  Twine, 

Clafps  the  tall  Elm :  The  Pajfan  Rofe  unfolds 

Ker  Bud,  more  lovely,  near  the  fetid  Leek, 

(Creft  of  ftout  Britons^)  and  inhances  thence 

The  Price  of  her  celeftlal  Scent :  The  Gourd, 

And  thirfty  Cucumer,  when  they  perceive 

Th'  approaching  Olive,  with  Refentment  fly 

Her  fatty  Fibres,  and  with  Tendrils  creep 

Diverfe,   detefling  ContaS  ;  whilft  the  Fig 

Contemns  not  Rue,  nor  Sageh  humble  Leaf, 

Clofe  neighbouring  :  The  Herefordian  Plant 

CarefTes  freely  the  contiguous  Peach, 

Hazel^  and  weight-refifting  Palm,  and  likes 

T' approach  the  ^tince^  and  iW  Elder's  pithy  Stem  ; 

Uneafie,  feated  by  funereal  Teugh, 

Or  Walnut,  (whofe  malignant  Touch  impairs 

All  generous  Fruits,)  or  near  the  bitter  Dews 

Of  Cherries.  Therefore,  weigh  the  Habits  well 

Of  Plants,  how  they  aflbciate  beft,  nor  let 

111  Neighbourhood  corrupt  thy  hopeful  GrafFs. 

[froth  ? 
Would'ft  thou,  thy  Vats  with  gen'rous  Juice  (hould 

Refpe<a  thy  Orchats ;  think  not,  that  the  Trees 

Spon- 
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spontaneous  v/ill  produce  an  wholfom  Draught. 
Let  Art  correal  thy  Breed :  from  Parent  Bough 
A  Cyon  meetly  fever ;  after,  force 
A  way  into  the  Crabftock's  clofe-wrought  Grain 
By  Wedges,  and  within  the  living  Wound 
Enclofe  the  Fofter  Twig ;  nor  over-nice 
Refufe  with  thy  own  Hands  around  to  fpread 
The  binding  Clay  :  Ere-long  their  differing  Veins 
Unite,  and  kindly  Nourifhment  convey 
To  the  new  Pupil ;  now  he  fhoots  his  Arms 
With  quickeft  Growth ;  now  fhake  the  teeming 

Trunc, 
Down  rain  th'  impurpl'd  Balls,  ambrofial  Fruit. 
Whether  the  Wilding's  Fibres  are  contriv'd 
To  draw  th'  Earth's  pureft  Spirit,  and  refill 
It's  Feculence,  which  in  more  porous  Stocks 
Of  Cy^^r- Plants   finds  PafTage  free,  or  elfe 
The  native  Verjuice  of  the  Crab^  deriv'd 
Thro' th' infix 'd  GrafF,  a  grateful  Mixture  forms 
Of  tart  and  fweet ;  whatever  be  the  Caufe, 
This  doubtful  Progeny  by  niceft  Taftes 
Expeded  beft  Acceptance  finds,  and  pays 
Largeft  Revenues  to  the  Orchat-Lord. 

Some 
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Some  think,  \\iQ^ince  and  Apple  would  combine 
In  happy  Union  j  Others  fitter  deem 
The  SloeSt^m.  bearing  Sylvan  Plums  auflere. 
Who  knows  but  Both  may  thrive?  Howe'er,  what 

lofs 
To  try  the  Pow'rs  of  Both)  and  fearch  how  far 
Two  different  Natures  may  concur  to  mix 
In  clofe  Embraces,  and  ftrange  Off-fpring  bear  ? 
Thou'It  find  that  Plants  will  frequent  Changes  try, 
Undamag'd,  and  their  marriageable  Arms 
'Conjoin  with  others.  So  Silurian  Plants 
Admit  the  Peach's  odoriferous  Globe, 
And  Pears  of  fundry  Forms  i  at  diff'rent  times 
Adopted  Plums  will  aliene  Branches  grace ; 
And  Men  have  gather'd  from  the  Hawthorn's  Branch 
Large  Medlar s,  imitating  regal  Crowns. 

Nor  is  it  hard  to  beautifie  each  Month 
With  Files  of  particolour'd  Fruits,  that  pleafe 
The  Tongue,  and  View,  at  once.  So  Maro's  Mufe, 
Thrice  facred  Mufe  !  commodious  Precepts  gives 
Inftru^ive  to  the  Swains,  not  wholly  bent 
On  what  is  gainful :  Sometimes  fhe  diverts 

From 
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From  folid  Counfels,  ftiews  the  Force  of  Love 
In  favage  Beafts;  hov/  Virgin  Face  divine 
Attrads  the  haplefs  Youth  thro'  Storms,  and  Waves, 
Alone,  in  deep  of  Night :  Then  {he  defcribes 
The  Scythian  Winter,  nor  difdains  to  fing 
How  underground  the  rude  R'rphaan  Race 
Mimic  brisk  Cyder  with  the  Brakes  Product  wild ; 
Sloes  pounded,  Hips,  and  Setvis'  harflieft  Juice. 

Let  fage  Experience  teach  thee  all  the  Arts 
Of  Grafting,  and  In-Eyeing  ;  when  to  lop 
The  flowing  Branches  j  what  Trees  anfwer  beft 
From  Ps.oot,  or  Kernel :   She  will  beft  the  Hours 
Of  Harveft,  and  Seed-time  declare)  by  her 
The  diff'rent  Qualities  of  things  were  found, 
And  fecret  Motions  ;  how  with  heavy  Bulk 
Volatile  Hermes^  fluid  and  unmoift, 
Mounts  on  the  Wings  of  Air  ;  To  Her  we  owe 
The  Indian  Weed,  unknown  to  Ancient  Times, 
Nature's  choice  Gift,  whofe  acrimonious  Fume 
Extrads  fuperfluous  Juices,  and  refines 
The  Blood  diftemper'd  from  its  noxious  Salts  ; 
Friend  to  the  Spirits,  which  with  Vapours  bland. 
It  gently  mitigates,  Companion  fit 

Oi 


Book  I.         C   r  D  E  R,  21 

Of  Pleafantry,  and  Wine;  nor  to  the  Bards 
Unfriendly,  when  they  to  the  vocal  Shell 
Warble  melodious  their  well-labour'd  Songs, 
She  found  the  polifli'd  Glafs,  whofe  fmali  Convex 
Enlarges  to  ten  Millions  of  Degrees 
The  Mite,  invifible  elfe,  of  Nature's  Hand 
Leafl  Animal ;  and  fhcws,  what  Laws  of  Life 
The  Cheefe-In habitants  obferve,  and  how 
Fabrick  their  Manfions  in  the  harden'd  Milk, 
Wonderful  Artifts  !  But  the  hidden  Ways 
Of  Nature  wouldft  thou  know  ?  how  firfl  (he  frames 
All  things  in  Miniature  ?  thy  Specular  Orb 
Apply  to  well  differed  Kernels ;  lo  ! 
Strange  Forms  arife,  in  each  a  little  Plant 
Unfolds  its  Boughs :  obfer^'e  the  flender  Threads 
Of  firft  beginning  Trees,  their  Roots,  their  Leaves, 
In  narrow  Seeds  defcrib'd ;  Thou'lt  wond'ring  fay. 
An  inmate  Orchat  ev'ry  Apple  boafts. 
Thus  All  things  by  Experience  are  difplay'd, 
And  Moft  improv'd.  Then  feduloufly  think 
To  meliorate  thy  Stock ;  no  Way,  or  Rule 
Be  unaflay'd  j  prevent  the  Morning  Star 
Affiduous,  nor  with  the  Weftern  Sun 
Surc«afe  to  work ;  lo  !  thoughtful  of  Thy  Gain, 

Not 
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Not  of  my  Own,  I  all  the  live-long  Day 

Confume  in  Meditation  deep,  reclufe 

From  human  Converi'e,  nor,  at  fhut  of  Eve, 

Enjoy  Repofe  ;  but  oft  at  Midnight  Lamp 

Ply  my  brain-racking  Studies,  if  by  chance 

Thee  I  may  counfel  right ;  and  oft  this  Care 

Difturbs  me  flumbring.  Wilt  thou  then  repine 

To  labour  for  thy  Self?  and  rather  chufe 

To  lye  fupinely,  hoping  Heav'n  will  blefs 

Thy  flighted  Fruits,  and  give  thee  Bread  uhearn'd  r 

[Snakes,   I 
'Twill   profit,   when  the  Stork,    fworn-Foe    of  | 

Returns,  to  {hew  Compaflion  to  thy  Plants,' 

Fatigu'd  with  Breeding.  Let  the  arched  Knife 

Well  fharpen'd  now  affail  the  fpreading  Shades 

Of  Vegetables,  and  their  thirfty  Limbs 

Diflever  :  for  the  geniarMoifture,  due 

To  Apples,   other  wife  mifpends  it  felf 

In  barren  Twigs,  and  for  th'expedied  Crop, 

Naught  but  vain  Shoots,  and  empty  Leaves  abouniJ, 

When  fwelling  Buds  their  od'rous  Foliage  Ihed, 
And  gently  harden  into  Fruit,  the  Wife 
Spare  not  the  little  Off-fprings,  if  they  grow 

Redun- 
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jRedundant ;  but  the  thronging  Clufters  thin 
By  kind  Avulfion  :  elfe,  the  ftarv'h'ng  Brood, 
Void  of  fufficient  Suftenance,  will  yield 
A  flender  Autumn  ;  which  the  niggard  Soul 
Too  late  fhall  weep,  and  curfe  his  thrifty  Hand, 
That  would  not  timely  eafe  the  pond'rous  Boughs. 

It  much  conduces,  all  the  Cares  to  know 
Of  Gardening,  how  to  fcare  noSurnal  Thieves, 
And  how  the  little  Race  of  Birds,  that  hop 
From  Spray  to  Spray,  fcooping  the  coftlieft  Fruit 
Infatiate,  undifturb'd.    Prwpus'  Form 
Avails  but  little  ;  rather  guard  each  Row 
With  the  falfe  Terrors  of  a  breathlefs  Kite. 
This  done,  the  timorous  Flock  with  fvv'ifteft  Winer 
Scud  thro'  the  Air ;  their  Fancy  reprefents 
His  mortal  Talons,  and  his  rav'nous  Beak 
Deftrudtive  ;  glad  to  fliun  his  hoftile  Gripe, 
They  quit  their  Thefts,  and  unfrequent  the  Fields. 

Befides,  the  filthy  Swine  will  oft  invade 
Thy  firm  Inclofure,  and  with  delving  Snout 
The  rooted  Foreft  undermine :  forthwith 
Alloo  thy  furious  Maftiff,  bid  him  vex 

The 
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The  noxious  Herd,  and  print  upon  their  Ears. 
A  fad  Memorial  of  their  paft  Offence, 

The  flagrant  Procyon  will  not  fail  to  bring 
Large  Shoals  of  flow  Houfe-bearing  Snails,  that 

creep 
O'er  the  ripe  Fruitage,  paring  flimy  Trails 
In  the  fleek  Rinds,  and  unpreft  Cyder  drink. 
No  Art  averts  this  Pefl: ;  on  Thee  it  lyes. 
With  Morning  and  with  Evening  Hand  to  rid 
The  preying  Reptiles  j  nor,  if  wife,  wilt  thou 
Decline  this  Labour,  which  it  felf  rewards 
With  pleafing  Gain,  whilft  the  warm  Limbec  draws 
Salubrious  Waters  from  the  nocent  Brood, 

Myriads  of  Wafps  now  alfo  clultring  hang. 
And  drain  a  fpurious  Honey  from  thy  Groves, 
Their  Winter  Food  j  tho'  oft  repulft,  again 
They  rally,  undifmay'd  :  but  Fraud  with  eafe 
Enfnares  the  noifom  Swarms ;  let  ev'ry  Bough 
Bear  frequent  Vials,  pregnant  with  the  Dregs 
Of  Moyle,  or  Mum,  or  TreaceVs  vifcous  Juice  ; 
They  by  th'  alluring  Odor  drawn,  in  hafte 
Fly  to  the  dulcet  Cates,  and  crouding  fip 

Their 
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Their  palatable  Bane  ;  joyful  thou'lt  fee 

The  clammy  Surface  all  o'er-ftrown  with  Tribes 

Of  greedy  Infe6ls,  that  with  fruitlefs  Toil 

Flap  filmy  Pennons  oft,  to  extricate 

Their  Feet,  in  liquid  Shackles  bound,  'till  Death 

Bereave  them  of  their  worthlefs  Souls :  Such  doom 

Waits  Luxury,  and  lawlefs  Love  of  Gain  ! 

Howe'er  thou  maift  forbid  external  Force, 
Inteftine  Evils  will  prevail  ;  damp  Airs, 
And  rainy  Winters,  to  the  Centre  pierce 
Of  firmeft  Fruits,  and  by  unfeen  Decay 
The  proper  Relifh  vitiate  :  then  the  Grub 
Oft  unobferv'd  invades  the  vital  Core, 
Pernicious  Tenant,  and  her  fecret  Gave 
Enlarges  hourly,  preying  on  the  Pulp 
Ceafelefs ;  mean-while  the  Apple's  outward  Form 
Delegable  the  witlefs  Swain  beguiles, 
'Till,  with  a  writhen  Mouth,  and  fpattering  Noifc, 
He  taftes  the  bitter  Morfel,  and  rejeds 
Difrelifht  ;  not  v/ith  lefs  Surprize,  than  when 
Embattled  Troops  with  flowing  Banners  pafs 
Thro'  flow'ry  Meads  delighted,  nor  diftruft 
The  fmilin-g  Surface  i  whilft  the  cavern'd  Ground, 
B  With 
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With  Grain  incentive  ftor'd,  by  fuddain  Blaze 
Burfls  fatal,  and  involves  the  Hopes  of  War 
In  fiery  Whirles ;  full  of  vi£lorious  Thoughts, 
Torn  and  difmembred,  they  aloft  expire. 

Now  turn  thine  Eye  to  view  Jlcinous^  Groves, 
Tl;e  Fride  of  the  Phaacia7i  Ifle,  from  whence, 
Snili:';g  the  Spaces  of  the  boundlefs  Deep, 
T(5  Avkonium  pretious  Fruits  arriv'd  : 
The  Pippin  burnifht  o'er  with  Gold,  the  Moile 
Of  fvvccteft  hony'd  Tafte,  the  fair  Permain^ 
Temper'd,    like   comliefl  Nymph,    with  red   and 

white. 
Salopian  Acres  floiirifh  with  a  Growth 
Peculiar,  ftyl'd  the  Otthy  :  Be  thou  firft 
This  Apple  to  tranfplant,  if  to  the  Name 
It's  Merit  anfwers,  no  where  fhalt  thou  find 
A  Wine  more  priz'd,  or  laudable  of  Tafte. 
Nor  docs  the  Eliot  leaft  deferve  thy  Care, 
Nor  John- Apple,  whofe  wither'd  Rind,  entrencht 
Wiih  many  a  Furrow,  aptly  reprefents 
Decrepid  Age ;  nor  that  from  Harvey  nam'd, 
Qviick-relir:iing  :  Why  fliould  we  fuig  the  Thrift, 
Codling,  cr  Pomroy^  or  of  pimpled  Coat 

The 
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The  Rujpt,  or  the  Cats-Head's  weighty  Orb, 
Enormous  in  its  Growth,  for  various  Ufe 
Tho'  thefe  are  meet,   tho'  after  full  repaft 
Are  oft  requir'd,  and  crown  the  rich  Defert  ? 

What,  tho*  the  P^^r-Tree  rival  not  the  Worth 
Of  Jriccnian  Products  ?  yet  her  Freight 
Is  not  contemn'd,  yet  her  v.'ide-branching  Arms 
Beft  fcreen  thy  Manfion  from  the  fervent  Dog 
Adverfe  to  Life  ;  the  wintry  Hurricanes 
In  vain  imploy  their  Roar,  her  Trunc  unmov'd 
Breaks  the  ftrong  Onfet,  and  controls  their  Rage. 
Chiefly  the  Boshury^   whofe  large  Increafe, 
Annual,  in  fumptuous  Banquets  claims  Applaufe. 
Thrice  acceptable  Bev'rage  !   could  but  Art 
Subdue  the  floating  Lee,   Pomona's  felf 
Would  dread  thy  Praife,  and  fnun  the  dubious  Strife. 
Be  it  thy  Choice,  when  Summer-Heats  annoy. 
To  fit  beneath  her  leafy  Canopy, 
Qiiaffing  rich  Liquids !  Oh  !  how  fweet  t'  enjoy. 
At  once  her  Fruits,  and  hofpitable  Shade  ! 

But  how  with  equal  Numbers  {hall  we  match 
The  Musk's  furpafiing  Worth !  that  earlieft  gives 
B  2  Sure 
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Sure  hopes  of  racy  Wine,  and  in  its  Youth, 
Its  tciuler  Nonage,  loads  the  fpreading  Boughs 
With  large  and  juicy  OfF-fpring,  tliat  defies 
The  Vernal  Nippings,  and  cold  Syderal  Blafis  ! 
Yet  let  her  to  the  Red-Jlreak  yield,  that  once 
Was  of  the  Sylvan  Kind,  unciviliz'd. 
Of  no  Regard,  'till  Scudamores  skilful  Hand 
Improv'd  her,   and  by  colirtly  Difcipline 
Taught  her  the  favage  Nature  to  forget : 
Hence  flyl'd  the  Scudaniorean  Plant ;  whofe  Wine 
Who-ever  tailes,  let  him  with  grateful  Heart 
Refpeft  that  ancient  loyal  Houfe,   and  wifti 
The  nobler  Peer,  that  now  tranfcends  our  Hopes 
In  early  Worth,  his  Country's  jufteft  Pride, 
Uninterrupted  Joy,  and  Health  entire. 

Let  every  Tree  in  every  Garden  own 
The  Red-ftreak  as  fupream,  whofe  pulpous  Fruit 
With  Gold  irradiate,  and  Vermilion  fhines 
Tempting,  not  fatal,   as  the  Birth  of  that 
PrimrEval  interdided  Plant,  that  won 
Fond  E've  in  haplefs  Hour  to  tafle,  and  die. 
This,  of  mere  bounteous  Influence,  infpire^ 
Poetic  Raptures,  and  the  lowly  Mufe 

Kindles 
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Kindles  to  loftier  Strains ;  even  I  perceive 
Her  facrcd  Virtue.     See  !  the  Numbers  flow 
Eafie,  whilft',  chear'd  with  her  necStareous  Juice, 
Hers,  and  my  Country's  Praifes  I  exalt. 
Hail  Hereford'ian  Plant,  that  dofl  difdain 
All  other  Fields !   Heav'n's  fweeteft  Blefling,.  bail ! 
Be  thou  the  copious  Matter  of  my  Song, 
And  Thy  choice  NeSiar  ;  on  which  always  waits 
Laughter,  and  Sport,  and  care-beguiling  Wit, 
And  Friendfhip,  chief  Delight  of  Human  Life. 
What  fhou'd  we  wifli  for  more  ?  or  why,  in  quefl 
Of  Foreign  Vintage,  infincere,  and  mixt, 
Traverfe  th'  extreameft  World  r  Why  tempt  theRage 
Of  the  rough  Ocean  ?  when  our  native  Glebe 
Lnparts,  from  bounteous  Womb,  annual  Recruits 
Of  Wine  deleilable,  that  far  furmounts 
Gallic^  or  Latin  Grapes,  orthofe  that  fee 
The  fetting  Sun  near  Calpe\  tow'ring  Height. 
Nor  let  the  Rhodian,  nor  the  Lesbian  Vines 
Vaunt  their  rich  Muft,  nor  let  Tokay  contend 
For  Sov'ranty  ;  Phanaus  felf  muft  bow 
To  th'  Ariconian  Vales  :  And  fhall  we  doubt 
T'  improve  our  vegetable  Wealth,  or  let 
The  Soil  lye  idle,  which,  with  fit  Manure, 

B  s  Will 
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Will  largefl:  UfuTy  repay,  alone 
Impower'd  to  fupply  what  Nature  asks 
Frugal,  or  what  nice  Appetite  requires  ? 
The  Meadows  here,  with  bat'ning  Ooze  enrich 'd. 
Give  Spirit  to  the  Grafs ;  three  Cubits  high 
The  jointed  Herbage  fhoots ;  th'  unfallow'd  Glebe 
Yearly  o'ercomes  the  Granaries  with  Store 
Of  Golden  Wheats  the  Strength  of  Human  Life. 
Lo,  on  auxiliary  Poles,  the  Hops 
Afcending  fpiral,  rang'd  in  meet  Array  ! 
Lo,  hov/  the  Arable  with  Barley-GvdXn. 
Stands  thick,  o'erfiiadow'd,  to  the  thirfty  Hind 
Tranfporting  Profpeft  !  Thefc,  as  moderr.  Ufe 
Ordains,  infus'd,  an  Auburn  Drink  compofe. 
Wholefome,  of  deathlefs  Fame.  Here,  to  the  Sight, 
Apples  of  Price,  and  plenteous  Sheaves  of  Corn, 
Oft  interlac'd  occurr,  and  both  imbibe 
Fitting  congenial  Juice  ;  fo  rich  the  Soil, 
So  much  does  frudaous  Moiflure  o'er-abound  \ 
Nor  are  the  Hills  unamiable,  whofe  Tops 
To  Heav'n  afpire,   affording  Profpedi  fweet 
To  Human  Ken ;  nor  at  their  Feet  the  Vales 
Defcending  gently,  where  the  lowing  Herd 
Chews  verd'rous  Paflure  j  nor  the  yellow  Fields 

Gaily' 
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Gaily'  enterchang'c],  with  rich  Variety 
Pleafing,  as  when  an  Emerald  green,  enchas'd 
In  flamy  Gold,  from  the  bright  Mafs  acquires 
A  nobler  Hue,  more  delicate  to  Sight. 
Next  add  the  Sylvan  Shades,  and  filent  Groves, 
(Haunt  of  the  Druids)  whence  the  Hearth  is  fed 
With  copious  Fuel  ;  whei;ce  the  fturdy  Oak, 
A  Prince's  Refuge  once,  th'  aeternal  Guard 
Of  England's  Throne,  by  fweating  Peafants  feli'd. 
Stems  the  vaft  M.iin,  and  bears  tremendous  War 
To  diftant  Nations,  or  with  Sov'ran  Sv/ay 
Aws  the  divided  World  to  Peace  and  Love. 
Why  {hou'd  the  Chalybes.,  or  Bllboa  boaft 
Their  harden'd  Imn ;  when  our  Mines  produce 
As  pertea  Martial  Ore  ?  Can  Tmolus'  Plead 
Vie  with  our  Saffron  Odours  ?  Or  the  Fleece 
Beetle,  or  flneft  Tarenttncy  compare 
"WithLemJler's  filken  Wool  I  Where  fnall  we  find 
Men  more  undaunted,  for  their  Countr)  's  Weal 
More  prodigal  of  Life  ?  In  ancient  Days, 
The  Roman  Legions,  and  great  Cafar  fciund 
Our  Fathers  no  mean  Foes.*  And  Crejfy  Plains, 
And  Jginconrty  deep-ting'd  with  Elocd,  confefs 
What  the  Silures  Vigour  unwithftood 

B  4  Cou'd 
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CouM  do  in  rigid  Fight  j  and  chiefly  what 
BrydgeC  wide-wafting  Hand,  firft  Garter'd  Knight, 
Puiflant  Author  of  great  Chandois*  Stemm, 
Hi2;h  Chandois,  that  tranfmits  Paternal  Worth, 
Prudence,  and  ancient  Prowefs,  and  Renown, 
T'  his  Noble  Off-fpring.     O  thrice  happy  Peer  ! 
That,  blefl  with  hoary  Vigour,  view'ft  Thy  felf 
Frefh  blooming  in  Thy  Generous  Son;  whofe  Lips- 
Flowing  with  nervous  Eloquence  exaft, 
Charm  the  wife  Senate,  and  Attention  win 
In  deepeft  Councils :  Ariconium  pleas'd. 
Him,  as  her  chofen  Worthy,  firft  falutes. 
Him  on  th'  Iberian ,  on  the  Gallic  Shore, 
Him  hardy  Britons  blefs ;  His  faithful  Hand 
Conveys  new  Courage  from  afar,  nor  more 
The  General's  Condudt,  than  His  Care  avails. 

Thee  alfo,  Glorious  Branch  of  Cecil's  Line, 
This  Country  claims  ;  with  Pride  and  Joy  to  Thee 
Thy  Jlterennis  calls :  yet  fhe  endures 
Patient  Thy  Ahfence,  fince  Thy  prudent  Choice 
Has  fix'd  Thee  in  the  Mufe's  faireft  Seat, 
Where  Jldrich  reigns,  and  from  his  endlefs  Store 
Of  univerfal  Knowledge  ftill  fupplies 

His 
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His  noble  Care  ;  he  generous  Thoughts  inftllls 

Of  true  Nobility,  their  Country's  Love, 

(Chief  End  of  Life)  and  forms  their  duftile  Minds 

To  Human  Virtues :  By  His  Genius  led, 

Thou  foon  in  every  Art  preeminent 

Shalt  grace  this  Ifle,  and  rife  to  BurleigJA  Fame. 

Hail  high-born  Peer !   And  Thou,  great  Nurfc 
of  Arts, 

And  Men,  from  whence  couipicuous  Patriots  fpring, 

Hanmer,  and  Bromley ;  Thou,  to  whom  with  d\^e.. 

Refped  TVintonia  bows,   and  joyful  owns 

Thy  mitred  OfF-fpring  ;  be  for  ever  bleft 

With  like  Examples,  and  to  future  Times 

Proficuous,  fuch  a  Race  of  Men  produce, 

As,  in  the  Caule  of  Virtue  firm,  may  fix 

Her  Throne  inviolate.    Hear,  ye  Gods,  this  Vov/ 

From  One,  the  meaneft  in  her  numerous  Train  j 

Tho'  meanefl-,  not  leaft  ftudious  of  her  Praife. 

Mufe,  raife  thy  Voice  toBeauforth  fpotlefs  FamCj. 
To  Beaufort^  in  a  long.Defcent  deriv'd 
From  Royal  Anceftry,  of  Kingly  Plights 
Faithful  AfTerters :  In  Him  centring  meet. 

B  5  Their. 
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Their  glorious  Virtues,  high  Defert  from  Pride 
Disjoin'd,  unfhaken  Honour,  and  Contempt 
Of  ftrong  Allurements.     O  Illuftrious  Prince  ! 
O  Thou  of  ancient  Faith  !  Exulting,  Thee, 
In  her  fair  Lift  this  happy  Land  inroUs. 

Who  can  refufe  a  Tributary  Verfe 
To  Weymouth^  firmeft  Friend  of  flighted  Worth 
Li  evil  Days  ?  whofe  hofpitable  Gate, 
Unbarr'd  to  All,  invites  a  numerous  Train 
Of  daily  Guefls  j  whofe  Board,with  Plenty  crown'd, 
Revives  the  Feaft-rites  old  :  Mean-v/hile  his  Care 
Forgets  not  the  Afflifted,  but  content 
In  Ads  of  fecret  Goodnefs,  fhuns  the  Praife, 
That  fure  attends.  Permit  me,  bounteous  Lord, 
To  blazon  what  tho'  hid  will  beauteous  fhine. 
And  with  Thy  Name  to  dignifie  my  Song. 

But  who  is  He,  that  on  the  winding  Stream 
Of  Vaga  firfl  dretv  vital  Breath,  and  now 
Approv'd  in  Anna's  fecret  Councils  fits, 
Weighing  the  Sum  of  Things,  with  wife  Forecafl 
SoUicitous  of  public  Good  ?  How  large 
His  Mind,  that  comprehends  v-hat-e'er  was  known 

To 
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To  Old,  or  Prefent  Time  ;  yet  not  elate, 
Not  confcious  of  its  Skill  ?  What  Praife  deferves 
His  liberal  Hand,  that  gathers  but  to  give. 
Preventing  Suit  ?  O  not  unthankful  Mufe, 
Him  lowly  reverence,  that  firft  deign'd  to  hear 
Thy    Pipe,    and   skreen'd   thee   from   opprobrious 

Tongues. 
Acknowledge  thy  own  Harley,  and  his  Name 
Infcribe  on  every  Bark  ;  the  v/ounded  Plants 
Will  faft  increafe,  fafter  thy  juft  Refped. 

Such  are  our  Heroes,  by  their  Virtues  known, 
Or  Skill  in  Peace,  and  War:  Offofter  Mold 
The  Female  Sex,  with  fweet  attradive  Airs 
Subdue  obdurate  Hearts.  The  Travellers  oft. 
That  view  their  matchlefs  Forms  with  tranfient 

Glance, 
Catch  fuddain  Love,   and  figh   for   Nymphs  un_ 

known, 
Smit  with  the  Magic  of  their  Eyes  :  nor  hath 
The  Daedal  Hand  of  Nature  only  pour'd 
Her  Gifts  of  outward  Grace ;  their  Innocence 
Unfeign'd,  and  Virtue  moft  engaging,  free 
From  Pridcj  or  Artifice,  long  Joys  afford. 

To 
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To  th'  honeft  Nuptial  Bed,  and  in  the  Wane 

Of  Life,  rebate  the  Miferies  of  Age. 

And  is  there  found  a  Wretch,  fo  bafe  of  Mind, 

That  Woman's  pow'rful  Beauty  dares  condemn, 

Exadeft  Work  of  Heav'n  ?  He  ill  deferves 

Or  Love,  or  Pity ;  friendlefs  let  him  fee 

Uneafie,  tedious  Days,  defpis'd,  forlorn. 

As  Stain  of  Human  Race  :  But  may  the  Man, 

That  chearfully  recounts  the  Females  Praife 

Find  equal  Love,  and  Love's  untainted  Sweets 

Enjoy  with  Honour.  O,  ye  Gods !  might  I 

Eleft  my  Fate,  my  happieft  Choice  ftiould  be 

A  fair,  and  modeft  Virgin,  that  invites 

With  Afpeft  chafte,  forbidding  loofe  Defire,     - 

Tenderly  fmiling ;  in  whofe  Heav'nly  Eye 

Sits  pureft  Love  cnthron'd  :  But  if  the  Stars 

Malignant,  thefe  my  better  Hopes  oppofe. 

May  I,  at  leaft,  the  facred  Pleafures  know 

Of  ftri£left  Amity  ;  nor  ever  want 

A  Friend,  with  whom  I  mutually  may  (hare 

Gladnefs  and  Anguifh,  by  kind  Intercourfe 

Of  Speech,  and  Offices.  May  in  my  Mind, 

Indelible  a  grateful  Senfe  remain 

Of  Favours  undeferv'd! O  Thou!  from  whom 

Gladly 
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Gladly  both  Rich,  and  Low  feek  Aid  ;  moft  Wife 
Interpreter  of  Right,  whofe  gracious  Voice 
Breaths  Equity,  and  curbs  too  rigid  Law 
With  mild,  impartial  Reafon  ;  what  Returns 
Of  Thanks  are  due  to  Thy  Beneficence 
Freely  vouchfaft.  When  to  the  Gates  of  Death 
I  tended  prone  ?  If   Thy  indulgent  Care 
Had  not  preven'd,  among  unbody'd  Shades 
I  now  had  wander'd  ;  and  thefe  empty  Thoughts 
Of  Apples  perifli'd  :  But,  uprais'd  by  Thee, 
I  tune  my  Pipe  afrefh,  each  Night,  and  Day, 
Thy  unexampled  Goodnefs  to  extoll 
Defirous  J  but  nor  Night,  nor  Day  fuifice 
For  that  great  Task ;  the  highly  Honour'd  Name 
Of  Trevor  muft  employ  my  willing  Thoughts 
Inceflant,  dwell  for  ever  on  my  Tong.ue. 

Let  me  be  grateful,  but  let  far  from  me 
Be  fawning  Cringe,  and  falfe  diflembling  Look, 
And  fervile  Flattery,  that  harbours  oft 
Li  Courts  and  gilded  Roofs.  Some  loofe  the  Bands 
Of  ancient  Friendfhip,  cancell  Nature's  Laws 
For  Pageantry,  and  tawdry  Gugaws,  Some 
Renounce  their  Sires,  oppofe  paternal  Right 

For 
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For  Rule,  and  Power  j  and  other's  Realms  invade. 
With  fpecious  Shews  of  Love.     This  traiterous 

Wretch 
Betrays  his  Sov'ran.  Others,  deftitute 
Of  real  Zeal,  to  ev'ry  Altar  bend, 
By  Lucre  fway*d,  and  ad  the  bafeft  Things 
To  be  ftyl'd  Honourable  :  Th'Honelt  Man, 
Simple  of  Heart,  prefers  inglorious  Want 
To  ill-got  Wealth  j  rather  from  Door  to  Door 
A  jocund  Pilgrim,  tho'  diftrcfs'd,  he'll  rove. 
Than  break  his  plighted  Faith  i    nor  Fear,  nor 

Hope, 
Will  (hock  his  ftedfafl  Soul ;  rather  debar'd 
Each  corrtmon  Privilege,  cut  ofF  from  Hopes 
Of  meanefl  Gain,  of  prefent  Goods  defpoil'd. 
He'll  bear  the  Marks  of  Infamy,  contemn'd, 
Unpity'd ;  yet  his  Mind,  of  Evil  pure. 
Supports  him,  and  Intention  free  from  Fraud.. 
If  no  Retinue  with  obfervant  Eyes 
Attend  him,  if  he  can't  with  Purple  flain. 
Of  cumbrous  Veftments,  laboured  o'er  with  Gold, 
Dazle  the  Croud,  and  fet  them  all  agape  ; 
Yet  clad  in  homely  Weeds,  from  Envy's  Darts 
Remote  he  lives,  nor  knows  the  nightly  Pangs 

Of 
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Of  Confcience,  nor  with  Spcdre's  grifly  Forms, 

Damons^  and  injur'd  Souls,  at  Clofc  of  Day 

Annoy'd,  fad  interrupted  Slumbers  finds. 

But  (as  a  Child,  whofe  inexperienc'd  Age 

Nor  evil  Furpofe  fears,  nor  knows,)  enjoys 

Night's  fweet  Refrefhment,  humid  Sleep,  fincere 

When  Chaunticleer,  with  Clarion  fhrill,  recalls 

The  tardy  Day,  he  to  his  Labours  hies 

Gladfome,  intent  on  fomewhat  that  may  eafe 

Unhealthy  Mortals,  and  with  curious  Search 

Examines  all  the  Properties  of  Herbs, 

Foffils,  and  Minerals,  that  th'  embowell'd  Earth 

Difplays,  if  by  his  Induftry  he  can 

Benefit  Human  Race  :  Or  elfe  his  Thoughts 

Are  exercis'd  with  Speculations  deep 

Of  Good,  and  Juft,  and  Meet,  and  th'  wholfome 

Rules 
Of  Temperance,  and  aught  that  may  improve 
The  moral  Life  ;  not  fedulous  to  rail. 
Nor  with  envenom 'd  Tongue  to  blaft  the  Fame 
Of  harmlefs  Men,  or  fecret  Whifpers  fpread, 
'Mong   faithful    Friends,    to  breed   Diftrufl,    and 

Hate 
Studious  of  Virtue,  he  no  Life  obferves 

Except 
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Except  his  own,  his  own  employs  his  Cares, 
Large  Subjedl !  that  he  labours  to  refine 
Daily,  nor  of  his  little  Stock  denies 
Fit  Alms  to  Lazars,  merciful,  and  meek. 

Thus  facred  Virgil  liv'd  from  courtly  Vice,. 
And  Baits  of  pompous  Rome  fecure;  at  Court 
Still  thoughtful  of  the  rural  honeft  Life, 
And  how  t'improve  his  Grounds,  and  how  him- 

felf: 
Beft  Poet !  fit  Exemplar  for  the  Tribe 
Of  Phcebusy  nor  lefs  fit  Maonides, 
Poor  eyelefs  Pilgrim  !  and  if  after  thefe, 
If  after  thefe  another  I  may  name, 
Thus  tender  Spencer  liv'd,  with  mean  Repaft 
Content,  deprefs'd  by  Penury,  and  Pine 
In  foreign  Realm  :  Yet  not  bebas'd  his  Verfe 
By  Fortune's  Frowns.  And  had  that  Other  Bard^ 
Oh,  had  but  He  that  firft  ennobled  Song 
With  holy  Rapture,  like  his  Abdiel  been  ; 
*Mong  many  faithlefs,  ftridly  faithful  found  ; 
Unpity'd,  he  (hould  not  have  wail'd  his  Orbs, 
That  roll'd  in  vain  to  find  the  piercing  Ray 
And  found  no  Dawn,  by  dim  SufFufion  veil'd  ! 

But 
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But  He  —  However,  let  the  Mufe  abftain, 
Nor  blafl:  his  Fame,  from  whom  fhe  learnt  to  fing 
In  much  inferior  Strains,  grov'ling  beneath 
Th'  Olympian  Hill,  on  Plains,  and  Vales  intent, 
Mean  Follower.     There  let  her  reft  a-while, 
Pleas'd  with  the  fragrant  Walks,  and  cool  Retreat. 


CYDER. 
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Harcourt,  Whom  th'  ingenuous  Love 

of  Arms 
Has  carry 'd  from  Thy  native  Soil, 
beyond 

Th'  eternal  Alpine  Snows  and  now  detains 
In  Italyh  wafte  Realms,  how  long  m.uft  we 
Lament  Thy  Abfence?  Whilft  in  fweet  Sojourn 
Thou  view'ft  the  Reliques  of  old  Rome  j  or  what, 
Unrival'd  Authors  by  their  Prefence,  made 
For  ever  venerable,  rural  Seats, 
Tibur,  and  Tufculum,  or  Virgil's  Urn 
Green  with  immortal  Bays,  which  haply  Thou, 
Refpeding  his  great  Name,  doft  now  approach 

With 
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With  bended  Knee,  and  ftrow  with  purple  Flow'rs ; 
Unmindful  of  Thy  Friends,  that  ill  can  brook 
This  long  Delay.  At  length,  Dear  Youth,  return. 
Of  Wit,  and  Judgment  ripe  in  blooming  Years, 
And  Britain's  Ifle  with  Latian  Knowledge  grace. 
Return,  and  let  Thy  Father's  Worth  excite 
Thirft  of  Preeminence ;  fee  !  how  the  Gaufe 
Of  Widows,  and  of  Orphans  He  aflerts 
With  winning  Rhetoric,  and  well-argu'd  Law ! 
Mark  well  His  Footfteps,  and,  like  Him,  deferve 
Thy  Prince's  Favour,  and  Thy  Country's  Love. 

Mean- while  (altho'  tjie  Majfic  Grape  delights 
Pregnant  of  racy  Juice,  and  Formian  Hills 
Temper  Thy  Cups,  yet)  wilt  not  Thou  rejedl 
Thy  native  Liquors :  Lo  !  for  Thee  my  Mill 
Now  grinds  choice  Apples,  and  the  Britijh  Vats 
O'erflow  with  generous  Cyder ;  far  remote 
Accept  this  Labour,  nor  defpife  the  Mufe, 
That,  paffing  Lands,  and  Seas,  on  Thee  attends. 


Thus  far  of  Trees :  The  pleafing  Task  remains. 
To  fmg  of  Wines,  and  Autumn's  bleft  Increafe. 

Th'Ef. 
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Th'  Effe£ls  of  Art  are  fhewn,  yet  what  avails 
'Gainft  Heav'n  ?  Oft,  notwithftanding  all  thy  Care 
To  help  thy  Plants,  when  the  fmall  Fruit'ry  feems 
Exempt  from  Ills,  and  oriental  Blaft 
Difaftrous  flies,  foon  as  the  Hind,  fatigu'd. 
Unyokes  his  Team  ;  the  tender  Freight,  unskill'd 
To  bear  the  hot  Difeafe,  diftemper'd  pines 
In  the  Year's  Prime,  the  deadly  Plague  annoys 
The  wide  Inclofure  ;  think  not  vainly  now 
To  treat  thy  Neighbours  with  mellifluous  Cups, 
Thus  difappointed :  If  the  forme^r  Years 
Exhibit  no  Supplies,  alas !  thou  muft 
With  taftelefs  Warer  wafh  thy  droughty  Throat- 

A  thoufand  Accidents  the  Farmer's  Hopes 
Subvert,  or  cheque  j  uncertain  all  his  Toil, 
'Till  lufty  Autumn's  luke-warm  Days,  allay'd 
With  gentle  Colds,  infenfibly  confirm 
His  ripening  Labours :  Autumn,  to  the  Fruits 
Earth's  various  Lap  produces.  Vigour  gives 
Equal,  intenerating  milky  Grain, 
Berries,  and  Sky-dy'd  Plums,  and  what  in  Coat 
Rough,  or  foft  Rind,  or  bearded  Husk,  or  Shell ; 
Fat  Olivesy  and  Pijiacioh  fragrant  Nut, 

And 


Book  II.        C  TD  E  li.  45 

And  the  Pine's  taflful  Apple :  Autumn  paints 
Jiifonian  Hills  with  Grapes,  whilft  EngUflj  Plains 
Blufh  with  pomaceous  Harvefls,  breathing  Sweets. 
O  let  me  now,  when  the  kind  early  Dew 
Unlocks  th'  embofom'd  Odors,  walk  among 
The  well-rang'J   Files  of  Trees,    whofe  full-ag'd 

Store 
DifFufe  Ambrofial  Steams,  than  Myrrh,  or  Nard 
More  grateful,  or  perfuming  flow'ry  Beane  ! 
Soft  whifp'ring  Airs,  and  the  Lark's  mattin  Song 
Then  woo  to  mufing,  and  becalm  the  Mind 
Perplex'd  with  irkfome  Thoughts.     Thrice  happy 

time, 
Beft  Portion  of  the  various  Year,  in  which 
Nature  rejoyceth,  fmiling  on  her  Works 
Lovely,  to  full  Perfection  wrought !  but  ah. 
Short  arc  our  Joys,  and  neighb'ring  Griefs  difturb 
Our  pleafant  Hours.    Incisment  Winter  dwells 
Contiguous ;  forthwith  frofty  Blafts  deface 
The  blithfome  Year :  Trees  of  their  fhrivel'd  Fruits 
Are  widow'd,  dreery  Storms  o'er  all  prevail. 
Now,  now's  the  time  ;  ere  hafty  Suns  forbid 
To  work,  disburthen  thou  thy  faplefs  Wood 
3f  its  rich  Progeny  j  the  turgid  Fruit 
'i  Abounds 
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Abounds  with  mellow  Liquor  ;  now  exhort 
Thy  Hinds  to  exercife  the  pointed  Steel 
On  the  hard  Rock,  and  give  a  wheely  Form 
To  the  expelled  Grinder :  Now  prepare 
Materials  for  thy  Mill,  a  fturdy  Poft 
Cylinaricy  to  fupport  the  Grinder's  Weight 
Exceflive,  and  a  flexile  Sallow'  entrench'd, 
Rounding,  capacious  of  the  juicy  Hord, 
Nor  muft  thou  not  be  mindful  of  thy  Prefs 
Long  ere  the  Vintage  3  but  with  timely  Care 
Shave  the  Goat's  fliaggy  Beard,  left  thou  too  late 
In  vain  ftiould'ft  feek  a  Strainer,  lo  difpart 
The  husky,  terrene  Dregs,  from  purer  Muft. 
Be  cautious  next  a  proper  Steed  to  find 
Whofe  Prime  is  paftj  the  vigorous  Horfe  difdains 
Such  fervile  Labours,  or,  if  forc'd,  forgets 
His  paft  Atchievements,  and  viftorious  Palms. 
Blind  Bayard  rather,  worn  with  Work,  and  Years, 
Shall  roll  th'  unweildly  Stone  ;  with  fober  Pace 
He'll  tread  the  circling  Path  'till  dewy  Eve, 
From  early  Day-fpring,  pleas'd  to  find  his  Age 
Declining,  not  unufeful  to  his  Lord 

Some, 
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Some,  when  the  Prefs,  by  utmoft  Vigour  fcrew'd, 
Has  drain'd  the  pulpous  Mafs,  regale  their  Swine 
With  the  dry  Refufe ;  thou,  more  wife,  fhalt  fleep 
Thy  Husks  in  Water,  and  again  employ 
The  pondrous  Engine.     Water  will  imbibe 
The  fmall  Remains  of  Spirit,   and  acquire 
A  vinous  Flavour  ;   this  the  Peafants  blith 
Will  4juafF,  and  whiftle,  as  thy  tinkling  Team 
They  drive,  and  fing  of  Ftifca's  radiant  Eyes, 
Pleas'd  with  the  medly  Draught.     Nor  {halt  thou 

now 
Rejedl  the  Apph-Cheeje,  tho'  quite  exhauft ; 
Ev'n  now  'twill  cherifh,  and  improve  the  Roots 
Of  fickly  Plants;   new  Vigour  hence  convey'd 
Will  yield  an  Harveft  of  unufual  Growth. 
Such  Profit  fprings  from  Husks  difcreetly  us'd  ! 


The  tender  Apples,  from  their  Parents  rent 
By  ftormy  Shocks,  mufl  not  negleded  lye. 
The  Prey  of  Worms :  A  frugal  Man  I  knew. 
Rich  in  one  barren  Acre,  which,  fubdu'd 
By  endlefs  Culture,  with  fufficient  Muft 
^"'''1  His  Casks  replenifht  yearly  :  He  no  more 

Defir'd, 
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Defir'd,  nor  wanted,  diligent  to  learn 

The  var/ous  Seafons,  and  by  Skill  repell 

Invading  Pefts,  fuccefsful  in  his  Cares, 

'Till  the  damp  Libyan  Wind,  with  Tempefts  arm'd 

Outrageous,  blufter'd  horrible  amidft 

His  Cyder-Grove  :  O'er-turn'd  by  furious  Blafis, 

The  fightly  Ranks  fall  proflate,  and  around 

Their  Fruitage  fcatter'd,  from  the  genial  Boughs 

Stript  immature :  Yet  did  he  not  repine, 

Nor  curfe  his  Stars ;  but  prudent,  his  fall'n  Heaps 

CoUed^ing,  cherifii'd  with  the  tepid  Wreaths 

Of  tedded  Grafs,  and  the  Sun's  mellowing  Beams 

Rival'd  with  artful  Heats,  and  thence  procur'd 

A  coftly  Liquor,  by  improving  Time 

Equall'd  with  what,   the  happieft  Vintage  bears. 

But  this  I  warn  Thee,  and  fliall  alway  warn. 
No  heterogeneous  Mixtures  ufe,  as  fome 
With  watry  Turneps  have  debas'd  their  Wines, 
Too  frugal ;  nor  let  the  crude  Humors  dance 
In  heated  Brafs,  fteaming  witlj  Fire  intenfe  i 
Altho'  Devonia  much  commends  the  Ufe 
Of  ftrengthning  Vulcan  ;with  their  native  Strength 
Thy  Wmes  fufficient,  other  Aid  refufe  i 

And, 
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And,  when  th'  allotted  Orb  of  Time's  compleat. 
Are  more  commended  than  the  labour'd  Drinks. 

Nor  let  thy  Avarice  tempt  thee  to  withdraw 
The  Prieft's  appointed  Share  ;  with  cheerful  Heart 
The  tenth  of  thy  Increafe  beftow,  and  own 
Heaven's   bounteous    Goodnefs,     tiiat    will     Uxrc 

repay 
Thy  grateful  Duty  :  This  neglected,  fear 
Signal  Avengeance,  fuch  as  over-took 
A  Mifer,  that  unjuftly  once  with-held 
The  Clergy's  Due,  relying  on  himfelf. 
His  Fields  he  tended  with  fuccefslefs  Care, 
Early,  and  late,  when,  or  unwifli't  for  Rain 
Defcended,  or  unfeafonable  Frofts 
Curb'd  his  increafmg  Hopes,  or  when  around 
The  Clouds  dropt  Fatnefs,  in  the  middle  Sky 
The  Dew  fufpended  ftaid,  and  left  unmoift 
His  execrable  Glebe  :  recording  this, 
Be  Juft,  and  Wife,  and  tremble  to  tranfgrefs. 

Learn  now,  the  Promife  of  the  coming  Year 
To  know,  that  by  no  flattering  Signs  abus'd. 
Thou  wifely  may'fl  provide:  The  various  Moon 
C  Prophetic^ 
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Prophetic,  and  attendant  Stars  explain 
Each  rifing  Dawn  ;  ere  Icy  Crufts  furmount 
The  current  Stream,  the  heav'nly  Orbs  ferene 
Twinkle  with  trembling  Rays,  and  Cynthia  glows 
With  Light  unfuUy'd:    Now  the  Fowler,  warn'd 
By  thefe  good  Omens,  with  fwift  early  Steps 
Treads  the  crimp  Earth,    ranging  thro'  Fields  and 

Glades 
OfFenfive  to  the  Birds,  fulphureous  Death 
Checques  their  mid  Flight,  and  heedlefs  while  they 

ft  rain 
Their  tuneful  Throats,  the  tow'ring,  heavy  Lead 
O'er-takes  their  Speed ;  they  leave  their  little  Lives 
Above  the  Clouds,  praecipitant  to  Earth. 

The  Woodcocks  early  Vifit,  and  Abode 
Of  long  Continuance  in  our  temperate  Clime, 
Foretel  a  liberal  Harveft ;  He  of  Times 
Intelligent,  th'  harfh  Hyperborean  Ice 
Shuns  for  our  equal  Winters ;  when  our  Suns 
Cleave  the  chili'd  Soil,  he  backward  wings  his  way 
To  Scandinavian  frozen  Summers,  meet 
For  his  num'd  Blood.     But  nothing  profits  more 
Than  frequent  Snows ;  O,,  may'ft  Thou  often  fee 

Thy 
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Thy  Furrows  whiten'd  by  the  woolly  Rain 

Nutricious  !  Secret  Nitre  lurks  within 

The  porous  Wet,  quick'ning  the  languid  Glebe. 

Sometimes  thou  (halt  with  fervent  Vows  implore 
A  moderate  Wind  ;  the  Orchat  loves  to  wave 
With  Winter- Winds,  before  the  Gems  exert 
Their  feeble  Heads ;  the  loofen'd  Roots  then  drink 
Large  Increment,  Earneft  of  happy  Years. 

Nor  will  it  nothing  profit  to  obferve 
The  monthly  Stars,  their  pow'rful  Influence 
O'er  planted  Fields,  what  Vegetables  reign 
Under  each  Sign.     On  our  Account  has  Jc've 
Indulgent,  to  all  Moons  fome  fucculent  Plant 
Allotted,  that  poor,  helplefs  Man  might  flack 
His  prefent  Thirfl:,  and  Matter  find  for  Toil. 
Now  will  the  Corinths,  now  the  Rafps  fupply 
Delicious  Draughts  -,  the  ^inces  now,  or  Plums, 
Or  Cherries^  or  the  fair  Thisbeian  Fruit 
Are  preft  to  Wines ;  the  Britons  fqueeze  the  Works 
Of  fedulous  Bees,  and  mixing  od'rous  Herbs 
Prepare  balfamic  Cups,  to  wheezing  Lungs 
Medicinal,  and  (hort-breath'd,  ancient  Sires. 

C  2  But, 
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But,  if  Thou'rt  indefatigably  bent 
To  toil,  and  omnifarious  Drinks  wou'dft  brdw  5 
Befides  the  Orchat,  ev'ry  Hedge,  and  Bufh 
Affords  Afliftance  ;  ev'n  afflidive  Birch, 
Curs'd  by  unletter'd,  idle  Youth,  diftills 
A  limpid  Currqit  from  her  wounded  Bark, 
Profufe  of  nurfmg  Sap.     When  Solar  Beams 
Parch  thirfty  human  Veins,  the  damask'd  Meads, 
Unforc'd  difplay  ten  thoufand  painted  Flow'rs 
Ufeful  in  Potables.     Thy  little  Sons 
Permit  to  range  the  Paftures  ;  gladly  they 
Will  mow  the  Cotv/Iip-Poiies,  faintly  fweet. 
From  whence  thou  artificial  Wines  fhalt  drain 
Of  icy  Tafte,  that,  in  mid  Terrors,  beft 
Slack  craving  Thirft,  and  mitigate  the  Day. 

Happy  lerne,  whofe  moft  wholefome  Air 
Poifons  cnvenom'd  Spiders,  and  forbids 
The  baleful  Toad,  and  Viper  from  her  Shore  ! 
More  happy  in  her  Balmy  Draughts,  (enrich'd 
With  Mifcellaneous  Spices,  and  the  Root 
For    Thirft-abating    Sweetnefs    prais'd, )     which 
wide 

Extend 
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Extend  her  Fame,  and  to  each  drooping  Heart 
Prefent  Rednefs,  and  lively  Health  convey. 

See,   how  the  Belgce,  Sedulous,  and  Stout, 
With  Bovi^s  of  fat'ning  Mum^  or  blifsful  Cups 
Of  Kernel-relifh'd  Fluids,  the  fair  Star 
Oi  early  Phofphorus  falute,  at  Noon 
Jocund  with  frequent-rifing  Fumes !  by  Ufc 
Inftruded,  thus  to  quell  their  Native  Fiegin 
Prevailing,  and  engender  wayward  Mirth. 

What  need  to  treat  of  didant  Climes,  remov'd 
Far  from  the  floping  Journey  of  the  Year, 
Beyond  Fetjora^  and  JJlandic  Coafts  ? 
Where  ever-durlng  Snows,  perpetual  Shades 
Of  Darknefs,  would  congeal  their  livid  Blood, 
Did  not  the  ArSiic  Tradl:,  fpontaneous  yield 
A  cheering  purple  Berry,  big  with  Wine, 
Intenfely  fervent,  which  each  Hour  they  crave. 
Spread  round  a  flaming  Pile  of  Pines,  and  oft 
They  interlard  their  native  Drinks  with  choice 
Of  ftrongeft  Brandy^  yet  fcarce  with  thefe  Aids 
Enabl'd  to  prevent  the  fudden  Rot 
Of  freezing  Nofe,  and  quick-decaying  Feet, 

C  3  Nor 
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Nor  lefs  the  Sable  Borderers  of  Nile, 
Nor  who  Taprobane  manure,  nor  They, 
Whom  funny  Borneo  bears,  are  ftor'd  with  Streams 
Egregious,  Rum,  and  ^;V^'s  Spirit  extradl. 
For  here,  expos'd  to  perpendicular  Rays, 
In  vain  they  covet  Shades,  and  ThrafciaC  Gales, 
Pining  with  JEq^dno^i'ial Heat,  unlefs 
The  Cordial  Glafs  perpetual  Motion  keep. 
Quick  circuiting ;  nor  dare  they  clofe  their  Eyes, 
V^oid  of  a  bulky  Charger  near  their  Lips, 
With  which,  in  often  interrupted  Sleep, 
Their  frying  Blood  compels  to  irrigate 
Their  dry-furr'd  Tongues,  elfe  minutely  to  Death 
Obnoxious,  difmal  Death,  th'Effed  of  Drought! 

More  happy  they,  born  in  Columbus'  World, 
Carybbesy  and  they,  whom  the  Cotton  Plant 
With  downy-fprouting  Vefts  arrays !  Their  Woods 
Bow  with  prodigious  Nuts,  that  give  at  once 
Celeftial  Food,  and  Neaar ;  then,  at  hand 
The  Lemmon,  uncorrupt  with  Voyage  long. 
To  vinous  Spirits  added  (heav'nly  Drink  ! ) 
They  with  Pneumatic  Engine,  ceafelefs  draw 

Intent 
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Intent  on  Laugliter  ;  a  continual  Tide 

Flows  from  th'  exhilerating  Fount.     As,  when 

Againft  a  fecret  Cliff,   with  foddain  Shock 

A  Ship  is  dafh'd,  and  leaking  drinks  the  Sea, 

Th'  aftonifh'd  Mariners  ay  ply  the  Pump, 

No  Stay,  nor  Reft,  'till  the  wide  Breach  is  clos'd. 

So  they  (but  cheerful)  unfatigu'd,  ftill  move 

The  draining  Sucker,  then  alone  concern'd, 

When  the  dry  Bowl  forbids  their  pleafsng  Work, 

But  if  to  hording  Thou  art  bent,  thy  Hopes 
Are  fruftrate,  (hould'fl:  Thou  think  thy  Pipes  will 

flow 
With  early  limpid  Wine.    The  horded  Store, 
And  the  harfh  Draught,  mutt  twice  endure  the  Sun's 
Kind   ftrengthning  Heat,  twice  Winter's  purging 
Cold. 

There  are,  that  a  compounded  Fluid  drain 
From  different  Mixtures,  Woodcock,  Pippin,  MoyU, 
Rough  Eliot,  fweet  Pertnain,  the  blended  Streams 
(Each  mutually  correding  eachj  create 
A  pleafurable  Medly,  of  what  Tafte 
Hardly  diftinguifh'd  i  as  the  (how'ry  Arch. 

C  4  Wiih 
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With  lifted  Colours  gay,  Or,  Azure,  Gules, 
Delights,  and  puzzles  the  Beholder's  Eye, 
That  views  the  watry  Brede,  with  thoufand  Shews 
Of  Palnture  vary'd,  yet's  unskill'd  to  tell 
Or  where  one  Colour  rifes,  or  one  faints. 

Some  Cyders  have  by  Art,  or  Age,  unlearn'd 
Their  genuine  Relifh,  and  of  fundry  Vines 
AfTum'd  their  Flavour  j  one  fort  counterfeits 
The  Spanijh  Produdl ;  this,  to  Gauls  has  feem'd 
The  fparkling  NeSfar  of  Champaigne  ;  with  that, 
A  German  oft  has  fwili'd  his  Throat,  and  fworn, 
Deluded,  that  Imperial  Rhine  beftow'd 
The  Generous  Rummer,  whilfl  the  Owner  pleas'd^, 
Laughs  inly  at  his  Guefts,  thus  entertain'd 
With  Foreign  Vintage  from  his  Cyder  Cask. 

Soon  as  thy  Liquor  from  the  narrow  Cells 
Of  clofe  preft  Husks  is  freed,  thou  muft  refrain 
Thy  thirfty  Soul ;  let  none  perfuade  to  broach 
Thy  thick,  unwholfom,  undigefted  Cades : 
The  hoary  Frofts,  and  Northern  Blafts  take  care 
Thy  muddy  Bev'rage  to  ferene,  and  drive 
Praecipitant  the  bafer,  ropy  Lees. 

And 
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And  now  thy  Wine's  tranfpicuous,  purg'd  from  all 
It's  earthy  Grofs,  yet  let  it  feed  awhile 
On  the  fat  Refufe,  left  too  foon  disjoin'd 
From  fpritely,  it,  to  fharp,  or  vappid  change. 
When  to  convenient  Vigour  it  attains, 
Suffice  it  to  provide  a  brazen  Tube 
Inflext  ;  felf-taught,  and  voluntary  flies 
The  defecated  Liquor,  thro'  the  Vent 
Afcending,  then  by  downward  Trail  convey 'd, 
Spouts  into  fubjeft  Veflels,  lovely  clear. 
As  when  a  Noon-tide  Sun,  with  Summer  Beams, 
Darts  thro'  a  Cloud,  her  watry  Skirts  are  edg'd 
With  lucid  Amber,  or  undrofly  Gold  : 
So,  and  fo  richly,  the  purg'd  Liquid  (hines. 

Now  alfo,  when  the  Colds  abate,  nor  yet 
Full  Summer  fnines,  a  dubious  Seafon,  clofe 
In  Glafs  thy  purer  Streams,  and  let  them  gain. 
From  due  Confinement,  Spirit,  and  Flavour  new. 

For  this  Intent,  the  fubtle  Chymift  feeds 
Perpetual  Flames,  whofe  unrefifted  Force 
O'er  Sand,  and  Afhesj  and  the  ftubbom  FUnt 

C  5  Pre- 
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Prevailing,  turns  into  a  fufil  Sea, 

That  in  his  Furnace  bubbles  funny-red  : 

From  hence  a  glowing  Drop  with  hoUow'd  Steel 

He  takes,  and  by  one  efficacious  Breath 

Dilates  to  a  furprizing  Cube,  or  Sphzerc, 

Or  Oval,  and  fit  Receptacles  forms 

For  every  Liquid,  with  his  plaflic  Lungs, 

To  human  Life  fubfervient ;   By  his  Means 

Cyders  in  Metal  frail  improve ;  the  Mcyle, 

And  tafteful  Pippin,  in  a  Moon's  fhort  Year, 

Acquire  compleat  Perfection  :  Now  they  fmoke 

Tranfparent,  fparkling  in  each  Drop,  Delight 

Of  curious  Palate,  by  fair  Virgins  crav'd. 

But  harfher  Fluids  different  lengths  of  time 

Expeft  :  Thy  Flask  will  flowly  mitigate 

The  EUofs  Roughnefs.     Stiromy  firmeft  Fruit, 

Enibottled  (long  as  Priatneian  Troy 

Withftood  the  Greeks)  endures,  ere  juftly  mild, 

Soften'd-by  Age,  it  youthful  Vigor  gains. 

Fallacious  Drink  \  Ye  honeft  Men  beware. 

Nor  truft  its  Smoothnefs;  The  third  circling  Glafs 

Suffices  Virtue  :  But  may  Hypocrites, 

(That  flyly  fpeak  one  thing,  another  think. 

Hateful  as  Hell}  pleas'd  with  the  Relifh  weak. 

Drink 
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Drink  on  unwarn'd,  'till  by  inchanting  Cups 
Infatuate,  they  their  wily  Thoughts  difclcfe. 
And  thro'  Intemperance  grow  awhile,  fincere. 


The  Farmer's  Toil  is  done  ;  his  Cades  mature, 
Now  call  for  Vent,  his  Lands  exhauft  permit 
T'  indulge  awhile.     Now  folemn  Rites  he  pays 
To  Bacchus,  Author  of  Heart-cheering  Mirth. 
His  honeft  Friends,   at  thirfty  hour  of  Dusk, 
Come  uninvited  ;  he  with  bounteous  Hand 
Imparts  his  fmoaking  Vintage,  fweet  Reward 
Of  his  own  Induftry  ;  the  well-fraught  Bowl 
Circles  incefTant,  v/hilft  the  humble  Cell 
With  quavering  Laugh,  and  rural  Jefts  refounds. 
Eafe,  and  Content,  and  undifTembled  Love 
Shine  in  each  Face ;  the  Thoughts  of  Labour  paft 
Encreafe  their  Joy.     As,  from  retentive  Cage 
When  fullen  Philomel  efcapes,   her  Notes 
She  varies,  and  of  paft  Imprifonment 
Sweetly  complains ;  her  Liberty  retriev'd 
Cheers  her  fad  Soul,  improves  her  pleafing  Song, 
Gladfome  they  quaff,  yet  not  exceed  the  Bounds 
Of  healthy  Temp'rance,  nor  jncroach  on  Night, 

Seafon 
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Seafon  of  Reft,  but  well  bedew 'd  repair 
Each  to  his  Home,   with  unfupplanted  Feet. 
Ere  Heav'n's  emblazon'd  by  the  rofie  Dawn 
Domeftic  Cares  awake  them  ;  brisk  they  rife, 
Refrefh'd,  and  lively  with  the  Joys  that  flow 
From  amicable  Talk,  and  moderate  Cups 
Sweetly  interchang'd.     The  pining  Lover  finds 
Prefent  Redrefs,'  and  long  Oblivion  drinks 
Of  Coy  Luanda.     Give  the  Debtor  Wine ; 
His  Joys  are  fhort,  and  few ;  yet  when  he  drinks 
His  Dread  retires,  the  flowing  GlafTes  add 
Courage,  and  Mirth :  magnificent  in  Thought, 
Imaginary  Riches  he  enjoys. 
And  in  the  Goal  expatiates  unconfin'd. 
Nor  can  the  Poet  Bacchus'  Praife  indite,^ 
Debarr'd  his  Grape  :  The  Mufes  ftill  require 
Humid  Regalement,  nor  will  aught  avail 
Imploring  Phcehus^  with  unmoiftea'd  Lips. 
Thus  to  the  generous  Bottle  all  inclinCj 
By  parching  Thirft  allur'd :  With  vehement  Suns 
When  dufty  Summer  bakes  the  crumbling  Clods, 
How  pleafant  is't,  beneath  the  twifted  Arch 
Of  a  retreating  Bow'r,  in  Mid-day's  Reign 
To  ply  the  fweet  Caroufe,  remote  from  Noife, 

Secur'd 
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Secur'd  of  fev'rifti  Heats!  When  th'  aged  Year 

Inclines,  and  Boreas  Spirit  blufters  frore, 

Beware    th'    inclement    Heav'ns ;   now    let    thy 

Hearth 
Crackle  with  juicelefs  Boughs;  thy  lingring  Blood 
Now  inftigate  with  th'  Apple's  pow'rful  Streams, 
Perpetual  Show'rs,  and  ftormy  Gufts  confine 
The  willing  Ploughman,  and  December  warns 
To  Annual  Jollities  ;  now  fportive  Youth 
Carol  incondite  Rhythms,,  with  fuiting  Notes^ 
And  quaver  unharmonious ;    fturdy  Swains 
In  clean  Array,  for  ruftic  Dance  prepare, 
Mixt  with  the  Buxom  Damfels ;  hand  in  hand 
They  frisk,  and  bound,  and  various  Mazes  weave. 
Shaking    their    brawny    Limbs,    with   uncouth 

Mein, 
Tranfported,  and  fometimes,  an  oblique  Leer 
Dart  on  their  Loves,  fometimes  an  hafty  Kifs 
Steal  from  unwary  Laffes ;  they  with  Scorn, 
And  Neck  reclin'd,  refent  the  ravifh'd  Blifs. 
Mean -while,     blind    BritiJ})    Bards   with    volant 

Touch 
Traverfe  loquacious  Strings,  whofe  folemn  Notes 
Provoke  to  harmlefs  Revels  ^  thefe  among, 

A 
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A  fubtle  Artift  ftands,  in  wondrous  Bag 
That  bears  imprifon'd  Winds,  (of  gentler  fort 
Than  thofe,  which  erft  Laertes'  Son  enclos'd.) 
Peaceful  they  fleep,  but  let  the  tuneful  Squeeze 
Of  labouring  Elbow  roufe  them,  out  they  fly 
Melodious,  and  with  fpritely  Accents  charm. 
'Alidft  thefe  Difports,  forget  they  not  to  drench 
Themfelves  with  bellying  Goblets,  nor  when  Spring 
Returns,  can  they  refufe  to  ufher  in 
The  frefh-born  Year  with  loud  Acclaim,  and  ftore 
Of  jovial  Draughts,  now,  when  the  fappy  Boughs 
Attire  themfelves  with  Blooms,   fweet   Rudiments 
Of  future  Harveft :  When  the  GnoJJian  Crown 
Leads  on  expelled  Autumn,  and  the  Trees 
Difcharge  their  mellow  Burthens,  let  them  thank 
Boon  Nature,  that  thus  annually  fupplies 
Their  Vaults,  and  with  her  former  Liquid  Gifts 
Exhilerate  their  languid  Minds,  within 
The  Golden  Mean  confin'd :  Beyond  there's  naught 
Of  Health,  or  Pleafure.  Therefore,  when  thy  Heart 
Dilates  with  fervent  Joys,  and  eager  Soul 
Prompts  to  perfue  the  fparkling  Glafs,  be  fure 
Tis  time  to  fhun  it;  if  thou  wilt  prolong 
Dire  Compotation,  forthwith  Reafon  quits 

Her 
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Her  Empire  to  Confufion,  and  Mifrule, 

And  vain  Debates ;  then  twenty  Tongues  at  once 

Confpire  in  fenfelefs  Jargon,  nought  is  heard 

But  Din,  and  various  Clamour,  and  mad  Rant ' 

Diftruft,  and  Jealoufie  to  thefe  fuccced. 

And  Anger-kindling  Taunt,  the  certain  Bane 

Of  Well-knit  Fellowfhip.  Now  horrid  Frays 

Commence,  the  brimming  GlaiTes'now  are  hurl'd 

With  dire  Intent ;  Bottles  with  Bottles  clafh 

In  rude  Encounter,  round  their  Temples  fly 

The  fharp-edg'd   Fragments,   down  their  batter 'd 

Cheeks 
Mixt  Gore,  and  Cyder  flow:  What  fliall  we  fay 
Of  rafh  Elpenor,  who  in  evil  Hour 
Dry'd  an  immeafurable  Bowl,  and  thought 
T'  exhale  his  Surfeit  by  irriguous  Sleep, 
Imprudent?  Him,  Death's  Iron -Sleep  oppr'efl-, 
Defcending  carelefs  from  his  Couch ;  the  Fall 
Luxt  his  Neck-joint,  and  fpinal  Marrow  bruis'd. 
Nor  need  we  tell  what  anxious  Cares  attend 
The  turbulent  Mirth  of  Wine;  nor  all  the  kinds 
Of  Pvlaladies,  that  lead  to  Death's  grim  Cave, 
Wrought  by  Intemperance,  joint-racking  Gout, 
Inteftine  Stone,  and  pining  Atrophy, 

Chill, 
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Chill,  even  when  the  Sun  with  July-Uezts 
Frys  the  fcorch'd  Soil,  and  Dropfy  all  a-float, 
Yet  craving  Liquids  :  Nor  the  Centaurs  Tale 
Be  here  repeated  i  how  with  Luft,  and  Wine 
Inflam'd,  they  fought,  and  fpilt  their  drunken  Souls 
At  feafting  Hour.  Ye  Heav'nly  Pow'rs,  that  guar4 
The  Britijh  Ifles,  fuch  dire  Events  remove 
Far  from  fair  Albion^  nor  let  Civil  Broils 
Ferment  from  Social  Cups :  May  we,  remote 
From  the  hoarfe,  brazen  Sound  of  War,  enjoy 
Our  humid  Produ<3:s,  and  with  feemly  Draughts 
Enkindle  Mirth,  and  Hofpitable  Love. 
Too  oft,  alas !  has  mutual  Hatred  drench'd 
Our  Swords  in  native  Blood,  too  oft  has  Pride, 
And  hellifh  Difcord,  and  infatiate  Thirft 
Of  other's  Rights,  our  Quiet  difcompos'd. 
Have  we  forgot,  how  fell  Deftrudtion  rag'd 
Wide-fpreading,  when  by  Erts'  Torch  incens'd 
Our  Fathers  warr'd  ?  What  Hero's,  fignaliz'd 
For  Loyalty,  and  Prowefs,  met  their  Fate 
Ui)timely,  undeferv'd  !  How  Bertie  fell, 
Compton,  and  Gran<»ill,  dauntlefs  Sons  of  Mars, 
Fit  Themes  of  endlefs  Grief,  but  that  we  view 
Their  Virtues  yet  furviving  in  their  Race! 

Can 
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Can  we  forget,  how  the  mad,  headftrong  Rout 
Defy'd  their  Prince  to  Arms,  nor  made  account 
Of  Faith  or  Duty,  or  Allegiance  fworn  ? 
Apoftate,  Atheift  Rebels !  bent  to  111, 
With  feeming  Sanctity,  and  cover'd  Fraad, 
Inftill'd  by  him,  who  firft  prefum'd  t'oppofc 
Omnipotence  ;  alike  their  Crime,  th'  Event 
Was  not  alike  j  thefe  triumph'd,  and  in  height 
Of  barbarous  Pvlalice,  and  infulting  Pride, 
Abftain'd  not  from  Imperial  Blood.  O  Fail 
Unparallel'd  !  O  Charles,  O  Bed  of  Kings ! 
What  Stars  their  black,   difaftrous  Influence  (hod 
On  Thy  Nativity,  that  Thou  fhoud'fl  fall 
Thus,  by  inglorious  Hands,  in  this  Thy  Realm, 
Supreme,  and  Innocent,  adjudg'd  to  Death 
By  thofe.  Thy  Mercy  only  wou'd  have  fav'd ! 
Yet  was  the  Cyder-Land  unftain'd  with  Guilt ; 
The  Cyder-Land,  obfequious  ftill  to  Thrones, 
Abhorr'd  fuch  bafe  difloyal  Deeds,  and  all 
Her  Pruning-hooks  extended  into  Swords, 
Undaunted,  to  aflert  the  trampled  Rights 
Of  Monarchy  ;  but,  ah !  fuccefslefs  She, 
However  faithful  !  then  was  no  Regard 
Of  Right,  or  Wrong.  And  this,  once  happy,  Land, 

By 
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By  home-bred  Fury  rent,  long  groan'd  beneath 
Tyrannic  Sway,  'till  fair-revolving  Years 
Our  exil'd  Kings,  and  Liberty  reftor'd. 
Novi'  we  exult,  by  mighty  JNNJ's  Care 
Secure  a6  home,  while  She  to  foreign  Realms 
Sends  forth  her  cfreadful  Legions,  and  reftrains 
The  Rage  of  Kings :  Here,  nobly  She  fupports 
Juftice  opprefs'd ;  here,  Her  viclorious  Arms 
Quell  the  Ambitious :  From  Her  Hand  alone 
All  Europe  fears  Revenge,  or  hopes  Redrefs, 
Rejoice,  O  /^lljion  !  fever'd  from  the  World 
By  Nature's  wife  Indulgence,  indigent 
Of  nothing  from  without ;  in  One  Supreme 
Intirely  bleft  j  and  from  beginning  time 
Defign'd  thus  happy  j  but  the  fond  Defire 
Of  Rule,  and  Grandeur,  multiply'd  a  Race 
Of  Kings,  and  numerous  Sceptres  introduc'd, 
Deftru£live  of  the  public  Weal :  For  now 
Each  Potentate,  as  wary  Fear,  or  Strength, 
Or  Emulation  urg'd,  his  Neighbour's  Bounds 
Invades,  and  ampler  Territory  feeks 
With  ruinous  AfTault;  on  every  Plain 
Hofl:  cop'd  with  Hofl,  dire  was  the  Din  of  War> 
And  ceafelefs,  or  ftiort  Truce  haply  procur'd 

By 
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By  Havoc,  and  Difmay,  'till  Jealoufy 

Rais'd  new  Combuftion :  Thus  was  Peace  in  vain 

Sought  for  by  Martial  Deeds,  and  Conflift  ftern: 

*Till  Edgar  grateful  (as  to  thofe  who  pine 

A  difmal  Half- Year  Night,  the  orient  Beam 

Of  Phcebus^  Lamp)  arofe,  and  into  one 

Cemented  all  t}:ie  long-contending  PowVs, 

Pacifick  Monarch ;  Then  her  lovely  Head 

Concord  rear'd  high,  and  all  around  difFus'd 

The  Spirit  of  Love ;  at  Eafe,  the  Bards  new  ftrung 

Their  filent  Harps,   and   taught  the  Woods,  and 

Vales, 
In  uncouth  Rhythms,  to  echo  Edgar's  Name. 
Then  Gladnefs  fmil'd  in  ev'ry  Eye  ^  the  Years 
Ran  fmoothly  on,  productive  of  a  Line 
Of  wife,  Heroic  Kings,  that  by  jufl  Laws 
Eftablifh'd  Happinefs  at  home,  or  crufti'd 
Lifulting  Enemies  in  fartheft  Climes. 

See  Lyon-Hearted  Richard,  with  his  Force 
Drawn  from  the  North,  to  Jury's  hallow'd  Plains  f 
Pioufly  valiant,  (like  a  Torrent  fwell'd 
With  wintry  Tempefts,  that  difdains  all  Mounds, 
Breaking  a  Way  impetuous,  and  involves 

V/ithin 
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Within  its  Sweep,  Trees,  Houfes,  Men)  he  prefs'd 
Amidft  the  thickeft  Battel ;  and  o'er-threw 
What-e'er  withftood  his  zealous  Rage;  no  Paufe, 
No  Stay  of  Slaughter,  found  his  vigorous  Arm, 
But  th'  unbelieving  Squadrons  turn'd  to  Flight 
Smote  in  the  Rear,  and  with  difhoneft  Wounds 
Mangl'd  behind  :  The  Soldan,  as  he  fled. 
Oft  caird  on  Ma,  gnafhing  with  Defpite, 
And  Shame,  and  murraur'd  many  an  empty  Curfe. 

Behold  Third  Edward's  Streamers  blazing  high 
On  Gallia's  hoftile   Ground  !  his  Right  withheld. 
Awakens  Vengeance  ;  O  imprudent  Gaulsf 
Relying  on  falfe  Hopes,  thus  to  incenfe 
The  warlike  Englijh  !  one  important  Day    ■ 
Shall  teach  you  meaner  Thoughts  :  Eager  of  Fight, 
Fierce  Brutus  Ofr-fpring  to  the  adverfe  Front 
Advance  refiftlefs,  and  their  deep  Array 
With  furious  Inroad  pierce  ;  the  mighty  Force 
Of  Edward,  twice  o'erturn'd  their  defperate  King, 
Twice  he  arofe,  and  join'd  the  horrid  Shock : 
The  third  time,  with  his  wide-extended  Wings, 
He  fugitive  declin'd  fuperior  Strength, 
Difcomfited  j  perfu'd,  in  the  fad  Chace 

Ten 
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Ten  Thoufands  ignominious  fall ;  with  Blood 
The  Vallies  float  :  Great  Edward  thus  aveng'd, 
^Vith  golden  Iris  his  broad  Shield  embofs'd. 

Thrice  glorious  Prince  f  whom,  Fame  with  all 
her  Tongues 
For  ever  ihall  refound.  Yet  from  his  Loins 
New  Authors  of  Diflcntion  fpring  ;  from  him 
Two  Branches,  that  in  hofting  long  contend 
For  Sov'ran  Sway ;  (and  can  fuch  Anger  dwell 
In  nobleft  Minds  ?)  but  little  now  avail'd 
The  Ties  of  Friendlhip  ;  every  Man,  as  lead 
By  Inclination,  or  vain  Hope,  repair'd 
To  either  Camp,  and  brcath'd  immortal  Hate, 
And  dire  Revenge  :  Now  horrid  Slaughter  reigns; 
Sons  againft  Fathers  tilt  the  fatal  Lance, 
Carclefs  of  Duty,  and  their  native  Grounds 
Diftain  with  Kindred  Blood,  the  twanging  Bows 
Send  Showers  of  Shafts,  that  on  their  barbed  Points 
Alternate  Ruin  bear.     Here  might  you  fee 
Barons,  and  Peafants  on  th'  embattled  Field 
Slain,  or  half  dead,  in  one  huge,  ghaftly  Heap 
Promifcuoufly  amaft:  with  difmal  Groans, 
And  Ejulation,   in  the  Pangs  of  Death 

Some 
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Some  call  for  Aid,  negle£ted  ;  fome  o'erturn'd 
In  the  fierce  Shock,  lye  gafping,  and  expire. 
Trampled  by  fiery  Courfers  ;  Horror  thus, 
And  wild  Uproar,  and  Defolation  reign 'd 
Unrefpited  :  Ah  !  who  at  length  will  end 
This  Long,  pernicious  Fray  ?  What  Man  has  Fate 

Referv'd  for  this  great  Work? Hail,  happy 

Prince 
Of  Tudor'%  Race,  whom  in  the  Womb  of  Time 
Cadvjallador  forefaw  !  Thou,  Thou  art  He, 
Great  Richmond  Henry,  that  by  nuptial  Rites 
Muft  clofe  the  Gates  of  Janus,  and  remove 
Deftrudive  Difcord  :  Now  no  more  the  Drum 
Provokes  to  Arms,  or  Trumpet's  Clangor  fhrill 
Affrights  the  Wives,  or  chills  the  Virgin's  Blood  ^ 
But  Joy,  and  Pleafure  open  to  the  View 
Uninterrupted  !  With  prefaging  Skill 
Thou  to  Thy  own  united  Fergus^  Line 
By  wife  Alliance  ;  from  Thee  James  defcends, 
Heav'n's  chofen  Fav'rite,  firft  Britannic  King. 
To  him  alone,    Hereditary  Right 
Gave  Power  Supreme ;  yet  flill  fome  Seeds  remain'd 
Of  Difcontent ;  two  Nations  under  One, 
In  Laws  and  Int'reft  diverfe,  ftill  perfu'd 

Peculiar 
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Peculiar  Ends,  on  each  Side  refolute 
To  fly  Conjiindlion  ;  neither  Fear,  nor  Flope, 
Nor  the  fvveet  Profpecl  of  a  mutual  Gain, 
Cou'd  ought  avail,  'till  prudent  y/ A'" iV"/^  faid 
Let  there   be   UNION  j  ftrait  with  Re- 
verence due 
To  her  Command,  they  willingly  unite, 
One  in  Affedlionj  Laws,  and  Government, 
Indiflblubly  firm  ;    from  Duhris  South, 
To  Northern  Orcades,    Her  long  Domain. 

And  now  thus  leagu'd  by  an  eternal  Bond, 
What  (hall  retard  the  Britons  bold  Defigns, 
Or  who  fuftain  their  Force  ;  in  Union  knit. 
Sufficient  to  withftand  the  Pow'rs  combin'd 
Of  all  this  Globe  ?  At  this  important  A£t 
The  Mauritanian  and  Cathaian  Kings 
Already  tremble,  and  th'  unbaptiz'd  Tuj-k 
Dreads  War  from  utmoft  Thule  ;  uncontrol'd 
The  Britijh  Navy  thro'  the  Ocean  vaft 
Shall  v/ave  her  double  Crofs,  t'extreameft  Climes 
Terrific,  and  return  with  odorous  Spoils 
Of  ^raby  well  fraught,  or  Indus'  Wealth, 
Pearl,  and  Barbaric  Gold  ;  mean-while  the  Swains 

Shall 
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Shall  unmolefted  reap,  what  Plenty  ftrows 

From  well  flor'd  Horn,  rich  Grain,   and  timely- j 

Fruits. 
The  elder  Year,  Pomona,  pleas'd,  fhall  deck 
With  ruby-tindtur'd  Births,  whofe  liquid  Store 
Abundant,  flowing  in  well  blended  Streams, 
The  Natives  fhall  applaud  j  while  glad  they  talk 
Of  baleful  Ills,  caus'd  by  Bellona' sWrzth 
In  other  Realms ;  where-e'er  the  Britijh  fpread 
Triumphant  Banners,  or  their  Fame  has  reach'd 
Diffufive,  to  the  utmoft  Bounds  of  this 
Wide  Univerfe,  Silurian  Cyder  borne 
Shall  pleafe  all  Tails,  and  triumph  o'er  the  Vine. 


J  H  E    END. 
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